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V^hoso  offereth  praise  glorifieth  me. — Psa.  50  :  23. 
Every  word  of  God  is  pure. — Prov.  30  :  5. 
lL#et  all  the  people  praise  thee. — Psa.  67  :  5. 

Cry  out  and  shout,  thou  inhabitant  of  Zion. — Is.  12:6. 
O  sing  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song. — Psa.  96  :  i. 

My  servants  shall  sing  for  joy  of  heart. — Is.  65  :  14. 
Exalted  above  all  blessing  and  praise.— Neh.  9  :  5. 

Tfhey  sing  the  song  of  Moses,  *     *     *  and  the  song  of  the  Lamb. — Rev.  15  :  j,. 
Is  any  merry  ?     Let  him  sing  psalms. — James  5  :  13. 
Uo  all  in  the  name  of  the  Lord  Jesus. — Col.  3:17 

1  will  sing  with  the  spirit,  and  *  *  •  with  the  understanding. — i  C0R.14  :  15. 
]^ot  as  the  world  giveth,  give  I  unto  you. — John  14  :  27, 

^ood  tidings  of  great  joy,  which  shall  be  unto  all  people. — Luke  2  :  10. 
Singing  and  making  melody  in  your  heart  to  the  Lord. — ^Eph.  5  :  10. 


Attention  to  the  following  pages  will  serve  as  an  introduction  to  an  acquaintance  with  the  book  : — 4,  7,  9, 
S?.  18.  19,  20,  2T,  22.  24,  26,  27,  30,  31,  35,  38,  44,  53,  56,  57.  58,  61,  63,  66,  69,  75,  80,  81,  83,  84,  87,  80,  89,  90,  91, 

92,  (U,  100,  301,  S02s  104,  109,  113,  115,  116,  118,  121,  123,  129,  136,  141,  15O. 


Welcome  Tidings. 


Lord  Jesus,  Come! 


Anon. 


"  And  if  I  go  and  prepare  a  place  for  you,  I  will  come  again."    John  14  :  3. 


p.  p.  BLIS8. 
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1.  Lord  Je  -  sus,  come  !  Nor  let    us    long-er    roam      A  -  far  from  Thee,  and  that  bright  place  Where 

2.  Lord  Je- sus,  come!  Thine  absence  here  we  mourn:  No  joy  we  know  a  -  part  from    Thee,  No 

3.  Lord  Je  -  sus,  come  !  And  take  Thy  peo-ple  home:     That  all  Thy  flock,  so     scattered      here,  With 
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we     shall  see  Thee  face    to    face.    Lord  Je 
sor  -  row  in    Thy    pres  -  ence  see. 
Thee  in      glo-ry      may    ap-pear. 


15?=- 
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BUS,    come ! 
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Lord  Je 


sus, 
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What  wilt  Thou  have  Me  to  Do? 


p.  p.  Buss. 

— N- 


S. m J — L 


"Lord,  what  wilt  thou  have  me. to  do." — Acts  9  :  6. 
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W.  H.  DOAJTR, 
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1.  What  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do,  O  Lord,  What  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do?       Thou  hast  redeemed  me,  Thy 

2.  What  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do,  O  Lord,  What  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do  ?       Ls       it      to      la  -  bor  ?  I'll 

3.  What  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do,  O  Lord,  What  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do  ?       Sing  of    Thy  mer  -  cy   who 
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right  I    own,     Thine  are  my  pow'rs,  my  Saviour,    a  -  lone;    Thou  hast  for  me  such  great 
glad-ly  go;       Is        it      to   wait?  then  let    it      be    bo;       On-  ly   Thy  will      I    ask 
died  for  me  ?      Tell    the  good  news,  sal  -  va  -  tion  is    free  ?    Say,  shall  I    work   or   sing 


things  done, 
to  know; 
for  Thee? 


x=t^=x 
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What  wilt  Thou  have  me  to 
^      ti     fl     t      .      . 


do  ?        What  is  the  labor  appointed  me  ?  Where  shall  I  labor  for  Thee  ? 
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Nothing  but  the  Blood  of  Jesus. 

'*  "Without  shedding  of  blood  is  no  remiaaion." — Heb.  9  :  22. 

s PS N     "fi     =!=^ 
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R.  LOWRT. 
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1.  What  can  wash  a  -  way  my  stain?  Nothing   but  the  blood  of    Je  -  sus;  What  can  make  me  whole  again? 

2.  For     my   cleansing  this     I    see — Nothing   but  the  blood  of    Je  -  sus;  For      my  pardon  this  my  plea — 

3.  Nothing      can     for   sin    a-tone — Nothing   but  the  blood  of    Je  -  sus;  Naught  of  good  that  I  have  done— 

4.  This    is      all      my  hope  and  peace — Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus;  This    is      all  mv  righteousness— 
^       f.      #•      ■#■      -^     ^ ^ ^       ^      4t-      ^     .^       „        ^        ^        ^>.JLh«.42- 


Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus. 

Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus. 

Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus. 

Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus. 


Oh,      precious  is    the    flow    That  makes  me  white  as    snow: 


WX^ 


-  er  fount  I 


know,  Nothing  but  the  blood  of 
-f=2-       ^        ^        ^       ^      ^      ^ 


St- 


5  Now  by  this  I'll  overcome — 
Nothing  but  the  blood  af  Jesus; 

Now  by  this  I'll  reach  nij'  home- 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus, 

6  Glory  !  glory  !  thus  I  sing — 

Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesns; 
All  my  praise  for  this  I  bring — 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesuc 


Bv  Pbrmission. 


p.  p.  Buss. 


Hallelujah, 'TIS  Done! 

God  so  loved  the  world,  that  he  gave  his  only  begotten  son."— John  3:  16. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 
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1.  'Tis     the  prom  -  ise      of    God,  full  sal  -  va  -  tion   to   give  Un  -  to    hiin  who  on 

2.  Tho'  the  iiath  -  way      be    lone-ly,    and  dan -ger-ous  too,  Sure-ly    Je  -  sus    is 

3.  Ma  -  ny    loved   ones  have     I       in     yon  hea  -  ven  -  ly  throng,  They  are  safe  now  in 

e — 1—5 8 S — r-s B « —  b s 5 — rjz 


Je  -  sus.  His 
a  -  ble    To 
glo  -  ry,   And 
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Son,  will  be  -  lieve.  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  'tis     done!   I      be-lieve  on     the     Son;    I      am  saved  by  the 
car  -  ry     me   thro', 
this    is    their  song: 

,         ,_._*_  ^ ,_  -     -^^-1   ■*••■*■    -^    ■*■    -^    -^  -S-  ^.  ^ 
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blood  of  the  cru-ci-fied  One; 


cru-ci-fied  One. 
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4  Little  children  I  see  standing  close  by  their  King, 
And  He  smiles  as  their  song  of  salvation  they  sing : 

Hallelujah,  'tis  done  !  etc. 

5  There  are  prophets  and  kings  in  that  throng  I  behold. 
And  they  sing  as  they  march  thro'  the  streets  of  pure 

Hallelujah,  'tis  done  !  etc.  [gold" 

6  There's  a  part  in  that  chorus  for  you  and  for  me, 
And  the  theme  of  our  praises  forever  will  be: 

Hallelujah,  'tis  done  !  etc. 


3y  Pekmission. 


Rev.  Newman  Hall. 


To  ARMS!  TO  ARMS!  YE  SOLDIERS! 

"Put  on  the  whole  armor."— Eph.  6  :  U. 

'        ■  '       ■^--— torn:     ' 


Ira  D.  Sanket. 
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:3: 


1.  To  arms !  to  arms  !  ye  sol  -  diers,Tlie  trumpet  call  ■  o  -  bey 
2. 'Tis  not  to  rest,  or  ban-quet,  Or  proud  parade  we  go; 
3.  A  -    gainst  the  powers  of      darkness    With  fear  -  ful   craft  and      rage, 


4.  We'U  bless  Thee  for 


^^^S 


]z£^ 


the     bat  -  tie,    "We'll  glo 
I  .       I 


A  -  rise  from  drear  -  y 
The  fight  of  faith  is 
Our   heavenly   Captain 


-«-• — • V- 


:fc:= 


in       the      strife ;    We'll  shout  at    call      of 


§^ifc| 


slum  -  bers 
fierc  -    er, 
calls       us 
trump  -  et, 

J-=-J- 


Refrain. 


To     watch,  and  fight,  and  pray. 

Than  world-lj'    war  -  riors  know. 

In    -  ces  -  sant  war      to  wage. 

We'll  win      e  -  ter  -    nal  life. 


:^ 
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To 
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arms !      to      arms !    ye      sol  -  diers,  The 
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:=:=^ 


K^ 


S~^ 


Mzizi 


■J—' 1—. L. 


^'^1 


trump  -  et      call 
# ^ ^ — 


bey !    With  Je  -    sus    as      our    Lead  -  er.  We're   sure  to  win  the    day. 
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Faith  in  Jesus. 


Fanxt  J.  Crosby. 


"  Lord,  if  thou  wilt,  thou  canst  make  me  clean." — Matt.  8  :  2 

^  r-H — r     ,  S ?^- 


"W.  H.  DOAJTE. 
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1 .  Gracious     Lord,  Thou  canst  make  me  clean  ;  Hide  not  Thy  face  from  n»e  ;  Sick  and  faint,  as     the 

2.  Gracious     Lord,  Thou  canst  make  me  clean  ;  Wea  -  ry    and  sad    am      I  ;    Bend-ing    low  at     Thy 


'■n%-- 


o-.- 


m 


D.  C.  Gracious 


Lord,  Thou  canst  make  me  clean;  Speak,  and  my  soul  shall  live ; 


0      my  faith  will  not 


Fixe. 


S m — -J — J I— ^ \ ^ — l-l — ^^J I 9, a l_K_!-_j|_ 


lep  -  er  came,  Je  -  sus,  I  come  to  Thee 
sa  -  cred  feet,  Hear  my  repentant  cry  ; 


Thou  canst  remove  the  plague  of  sin,  Washing  my  inmost  soul ; 

Faith  in  Thy  word  has  led  me  here,  Faith  cannot  plead  in  vain; 

^    ^      -ft-     ■^^'■ 
t-O • — • — 0 0 — r0-^—0 — (9 ,-# #- 


— ^f^J  Gracious  Lord,  Thou  canst  make  me  clean 
— *  — J     Lord,  I  am  pleading  still ; 


•  "       "■-'■-'       m    _^^.  yf      Now  I  hear  from  Thy  lips  divine, 

Je-sus,  I  come  with  breiiking  heart.  Help  me  and  make  me  whole.  '_'  Child,  thou  hast  faith    I  will ;' 
Lord,  I  believe;  O  cleanse  me  now,  Wash  me  from  eveiy  stain. 


m 
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Joy  to  my  soul,  great  joy  has  come, 
Mourning  and  tears  are  o'er  ; 
T  Sweet  are  the  words  of  Thy  love  to  me^ 
j  "  Go  thou,  and  sin  no  more. " 
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Home  at  Last. 
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Rev.  W.  O.  CusHiHG, 


"An  inheritance  reserved  in  heaven  for  you." — 1  Pet.  1 :  4. 


R.  LOVTBY. 
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•-!-» — I— H 


1.  Cheer,  O  cheer,  ye     sons  of     Zi  -  on  !  Weary  days  will  soon  be  past;  Joj-'s  bright  banner  waving  o'er    us 

2.  Cheer,  O  cheer,  the  morn  is     breaking  !  Gloomy  night  will  disappear;  Christ  will  come  with  sweetawak-ing; 

3.  Cheer,  O  cheer,  the  morn  is     breaking  !  Bright  its  beams  of  promise  rise;  Sing, O  sing,  ye  heirs  of     Zi  -  on  ! 


smg,  ye  i 

A- 


Cuo.— Cheer,  0  cheer,  ye  sons  of     Zi  -    on!   Weary  days  will  soon  be  past ;  Joy's  bright  banner  wavi7ig  o'er     us 


Tells  that  Heaven  is      won   at     last;         On      that   fair,  ce   -     les  -  tial    morning, Comes  no  cloud   of 
Hap -pier  days     M-ill    soon  be    here;       Long  the     pil  -  grim  path  we've  wandered,  Long  we've  hoped 'mid 
■cr.„.   *i.„   ,,..,1      „         r XI       ,.:-_.      Come,  ye    bless-ed        of     my    Fa- ther, Faint     no  more 'mid 


Hear    the   wel  -   come  from  the  skies: 


iTt 


F : ' 19 


Tills  that  Heaven  is 


— I ^— 

won    at    last. 

.1. 
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-jti 
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tents  a 
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D.  C.  Chorus. 

Its 


m:^i^mm^^^^^^^ 


grief  or  pain;  In  your  peaceful  tents  a  -  bid-ing,  Sor  -  row  ne'er  shall  come  a  -  gam, 
doubt  and  fear,  Hard  we've  pressed  thro'  many  a  bat  -  tie—  Now  the  day  of  peace  is  here, 
doubts  and  fears;     Heaven's  bright  portal     opes  be  -  fore  you;  Wait  for     you     im  -  mor  -  ta 


31 
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Eev.  T".  Denisos. 


Bethesda  is  Open. 

"Wilt  thou  be  made -whole?"— John  5:  6. 


"W.  H.  DOANI. 


1.  Be   -  thes  -  rla     is      o  -  pen,  the      an  -  gel  has  come,  The    Spir  -  it      is     call  -  ing  for        thee; 

2.  Come  press  to     the   wa-ters  while  mer-cy    is    here,    Ac  -   cejjt    of     a     cleansing  com  -  plete; 

3.  The    house  of    Be -thes- da     for      sin -ners  was  built,  The    pool     is      a     fountain   of         love; 

4.  Then  come  to    the   fountain,  ye      need-y     and  lost.  Come  now  vhile  the  Saviour    is  nigh; 

S     'S       S        , ^ 


The      wa  -  ters  are  troubled,  be  -  hold,  there  is   room;    Sal  -  va  -  tion  thro'  Je  -  sus     is  free. 

O,        hear    the    en- treat -j%    dis- miss -ing  your  fear;     Lo,     judgment  and  mer-cy    now  meet. 

The      wa  -  ters  are   troubled  for    can  -  cell  -  ing  guilt.     And   still    for    our   heal-ing   they  move. 

This   grace  has  been  purchased  at      in  -   fi  -  nite  cost,      And   they  that  re  -  ject   it      must  die. 

f>    P    f f  tf_T_ f-^f-'^^  f-  ^  f- ^^ 


-t^— t-i> 


t*  S  l^  ?  y^  ^  .r  .  ,  ^ 

D.S.  The    tea  -   ttrs  are    truubled,  be  -  hold    there  is   room,     Be 


thes  -  da    is      o  -  pen  for       thee. 


Refraix. 
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Sal  -   va  -  tion  is     free,      Sal  -  va  -  tion   is     free, 


Sal  -  va  -  tion  thro'  Je  -  sus     is 


free, 
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Eev.  W.  O.  Gushing. 


Beautiful  Valley  of  Eden. 

".a.  rewc  to  the  people  of  God." — Heb.  4  :  9. 


11 


"Wm.  y.  Sheuwix. 


1.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful   val  -  ley    of      E  -  den  !  Sweet  is   thy  noon-tide  calm; 

2.  O     -    ver  the  heart  of     the  mourner    Shineth    thy  gold  -  en     day, 


0   -   ver  the  hearts  of  the 
Wafting    the  songs  of  the 


3.  There  is      the  home  of    my  Saviour;    There,with the blood-wash'd throng,  O- ver  the  highlands  of 


^Tbzfc^ziZD^,^^: 


'-V^ 


-rf---^-Vf-^— ^ * ^ » y- 
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Eefraix. 


K-,^ 
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wea  -  ry,     Breathing  thy  waves  of    balm, 
an   -  gels   Down  from  the  far      a  -  way. 
glo  -  ry      KoU  -  eth  the  great,  new  song. 


l-i —  ^-i \ 1 1 — ^ 
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Beau  -  ti  -  ful  valley  of   E  -  den,  Home  of  the  pure  and 
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blest, ....    How  oft  -   en      a  -  mid  the  wild    bil  -  lows      I    dream  of    thy  rest —  sweet 


rest! 


Hi>_HiL 


>      V         K 
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pare  and  bleet^ 
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When  my  weary  Hands  are  Folded. 


'"WTien  thou  passest  tbrongh  the  waters." — Isa.  43  :  2. 


"Words  written  by  P.  P.  Buss. 

I  'N       I  ». 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  When   my  wea  -  ry 

2.  But       a      great -er 

3.  When   the  songs  of 


I 

hands  are  fold  -  ed  on  my  faint  -  ly  throbbing  breast,  And  my  soul  has 
joy  'twill  give  me  if  some  toil  -  ing  one  can  say,  I  have  helped  to 
earth  are    o    -  ver,  and   my  last  "good  by"   is     said,  When  my  life  -  less 


5S3 


EB3£ 
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^ 
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spread  her  pin-ions 
bear  his  bur  -  den 
form  they  fol  -  low 
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^*fei= 
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lor     the    cit   -  y        of 
and  have  cheered  him  on 
to       the  dwell -ing     of 

-• 0 a • — r-» — 
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the  blest;  'Tw-U   be  sweet    to    hear    the  loved  ones 
the  way;    Oh  1      I'll  praise  His  grace  for  -  cv  -  er 
the  dead;  'Twill  be   sweet    if    friends  remem  -  ber 


I'k 


«l J — -« — 


JS_,J=L 


Bit 


3t±* 


■#-'-# 0- 


iT- 


singsome  dear, fa  -  mil- 
who  hath  died  to  ran 
and  shall  mark  the  qui 


-0 1 ^ T- 


-•^^^ 
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iar     song.    As      I   rise     to  join  the  chorus    of  the  blood-washed,  holy  throng. 
•  som  me,      And  hath  chosen  me    a     sharer     in   His   blessed    work  to     bo. 
••  et      spot,   Tell-  ing  on  -  ly  that  the  sleeper  hath  not  quickly  been  for-  got. 


^fe 


■=— .-• m !•— 


m 


b5 


=»-^ 


Copyright  1877,  by  John  Church  &  Co. 


When  my  weary  Hands  are  Folded,  concluded. 
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But  if  one  poor,  weary  wand'rer  shall  be  guided  home 

by  me, 
'Twere  a  grander,  nobler  monument  throughout  all  e- 

ternity  ; 
And  to  Him  shall  be  the  glory,  unto  whom  all  praise 

is  due, 
For  the  love  that  hath  redeemed  us,  and  hath  made 

my  Heaven  two. 


5  When  among  the  ransomed  millions  by  His  grace  re- 
deemed I  stand. 

Then  my  song  shall  swell  the  chorus  of  the  glad,  tri- 
umphant band  ; 

Oh,  how  sweet  will  be  the  resting  when  my  conflicts 
all  are  past. 

Oh,  the  mighty  "Alleluia"  of  our  victory  at  last  1 


Jesus,  tender  Shepherd. 


"  He  shall  gather  the  lambs  with  his  arm." — Is.  40 
Mrs.  Mart  Lundib  Ditncan. 

-6--7i — K — jr-K— s — ii^ — nt"+^ — \ — ' — ^ — ^ — ^"^ — ^'^ — ^ — ^ 

:  11. 

Rev.  John  Bacchus  Dykes. 

^t^H-r^^  i    i    ^  t- 

j~V^ 

'  i''  €^i    i    i  ~t 

=£=z^zj^-^ 

1 — <— 

\S  )   4:-  d  •  d    d      »      S      d 

#  J «) 

d  '     9      0      d      d      •» 

35  . 

r  *  2    'i      r      ' 

^ 

1.  Je  -  sus,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me.       Bless  Thy  lit  -  tie   lamb  to  -  night ;  ' 
f-f--*-*-      *•■  ^     *-m-^^      *•'     f-     *-     -^    y\»       m      -^    ]  d 

Thro'  the  darkness  be  Thou 

rS«    «>    L  •  U     •      r       r       r 

W  \     m 

1          1        i        '      ^1*      r 

m 

■_^ 

^'^V^-  *■  ^— ^— ^- 

TPT^^ 

— »-^ » -• » r; H 

fS  ' 

— H ^ — T 7- 7- 

— f— 

V — ' 

L-y ^ y ^ : 

-[ — =^ 

1^      ^    1^      u*      y 

^ 

^ 


I 
near  me. 


:^i=*=?E 


y 
Keep  me  safe 


till 


P5 


S^Jzife 


morning 


light 


^^ 


m 


6v  Permission. 


2  All  this  day  Thy  hand  has  led  me, 

And  I  thank  Thee  for  Thy  care; 
Thou  hast  clothed  me,  warmed  and  fed  me. 
Listen  to  my  evening  prayer. 

3  Let  my  sins  be  all  forgiven. 

Bless  the  friends  I  love  so  well; 
Take  me,  when  I  die,  to  heaven, 
Happy  there  with  Thee  to  dwelL 
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Fanny  J.  Cbosbt. 


Only  Thy  Garment's  Hem. 

'If  I  may  t)ui  touch  Ms  garment.  I  sball  be  whole." — Matt.  9 :  2L 


W.  E.  DOA3srs. 


^^m 


t^ 


^ 


^^ 


:t^=t 


ZE^ 


^ 


4=^ 


1.  Crowds  are  behind  Thee,  crowds  are  be  -  fore,    Life  in      a      sin  -   gle  moment  Thou  canst  restore; 

2.  On  -  ly       to  touch  Thee,  Saviour,     I  know,   Peace  to   my  troubled    spir-it  Thou  wilt  be -stow; 

3.  Lord,  I       am    sin-  ful.  Thou  un  -  de  -filed,  Yet  dost  Thou  love  and  e  -  ven  call  me  Thy  child; 


i:-M3 


* 


:Si=^ 


^ 


E^:;^ 


^ 


-jSr 


4^-...„^_-^ 


-A- 


On  -  ly  to  touch  Thee,  spotless  and  pure.  On  -  ly  to  touch  Thy  garment,  faith  brings  the  cure. 
On  -  ly  to  touch  Thee,  this  is  my  prayer,  Longer  my  heav  -  y  bur  -  den  I  can  not  bear. 
Great  is  Thy  mer-cy,    wond'rous   to    me;        Lord, 'tis  my  faith  that  saves  me,  glo  -  ry        to    Thee! 


tef 


Kefkain. 

i         ,S_ 


w 


On  -  ly  Thy  garment's  hem.  Lord,  I     im-plore;    On-ly  Thy  garment's  hem  life  will  re  -  store; 


pfe 


m 


^^ 
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Only  Thy  Garment's  Hem.  Concluded. 
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fe^^ 
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I 


1     1     '\  -^-4- 

# — # — 0 — #— . — d — (f- 


--:---^t- 


it 


^ 


:^=^ 


3= 

On  -  ly      a    touch  will  bring  joy   to     my  soul;    Let  me   but  touch  Thy  garment,  I   shall   be  whole. 


9iEfe 


1 i 1 1 — • — ^ 1 i 


^      .^     .(St. 


■^      ^      .^.     ^    ^ 


■0-      -^      -«>- 


m 


-V — y- 


My  Rock. 

Dr.  HOEATius  BONAR.     "  Thou  art  my  father,  my  God,  and  the  rock  of  my  salvation. " — Ps.  89 :  26. 

1 \ L 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


=f: 


iS> — 7^ — * 1 1 A- 


1.  Oh, 

2.  My 

3.  De- 


strong 
ref  - 
scend, 


-lt—^z> 


-\—6k' 


r-g-"^ 


us- 


T 


4: 


S^'- 


to   save  and    bless,     My  rock   and  righteous  -  ness.      Draw 
uge  and  my     rest,       As     child  on    mother's     breast    I 
Thou  mighty    Love,    De  -  scend  from  heaven  a-bove,     Fill 


-r> — **- 

near  to 
lean  on 
Thou    this 


sr 


T 


me !      My 
Thee!  From 
soul !    Heal 


i 


-^S-^rs 
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m- 


bless 
faint 
ev    - 


T 


^z^ 


'^ 


-f&- 


-JSl 


ness 
ery 


joy, 

and 
bruis 


and  might,  My  wis  -  dom,  love,  and  light 
from  fear.  When  foes  and  ills  are  near,' 
-ed      part,        Bind    up       this     bro  -  ken      heart. 


Are 
De 

And 


all 

liv      - 
make 


with    Thee, 
er       me ! 
me      whole. 


:x 


-^ 


-«?- 


i^; 
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Bv  Permissiom 
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Kev.  W.  O.  Gushing. 


Jesus,  only  Jesus. 

"  To  Mm  be  glory  and  dominion  for  ever  and  ever." — Ekt.  I:  S. 


K.  LOWSY. 


wm. 


±= 


r 


m 


t=t=^ 


3rf 


^ 


t: 


^ 


ii 


1.  Our  Lord    is  crowned  Imman  -  uel  King  ;  His  roy  -    al   robes  are    gleaming  ;  And  thro'  the    pearl  -  y 

2.  Our  King   Im  -  man  -  uel  takes  His  throne ;  We  cast  our  croM'ns  be  -  fore  Him ;  His     precious  name  our 

3.  Our  Lord    is  crowned  Imman  -  uel  King,  Im-mor  -  tal  Prince  and   Saviour  ;  We  have   no    gold  -  en 


§-ig5E 


T=t 


m 


£ 


-y- 


5=T^r 


Kefrain. 


— « •- 


3^=i!= 


^=j= 


m 


m 


gates    unbarred  Love's  golden    morn    is    streaming.  We    trust    a  -    lone    in  Christ  our  King,  Our 
lips      shall  own,  And  ev  -  ery    heart    a  -  dore    Him. 
gifts      to    bring  For  Love's  a  -    ton  -  ing  fa  -    vor. 

-* • • -I r# ^ • 1 ri \ rn r* » f         »     \F         I*       i*         I       ' 


^ 


^ 


"^^m^ 


--N- 


V  •  •  5  *••  r 

on  -  ly    hope   is     Je  -    sus  ;  We  have  no  worth  ourselves  to  bring;  'Tis  Je  -  sus,  on  -  ly      Je  -  sus. 


#.     A- 


0^ 


■#■      H». 


rr 


Copyright  1877,  by  Biglow  &,  Main. 


Eev.  F.  Deniboh. 


Battle  Song. 

" "Wilt  thou  go  -vpith  me  to  battle?  "—1  Kings  22 :  4. 


^ 


"W.  H.  DOANE. 

J. 


S^ 


1.  Forward,  soldiers,  bold  and  fearless.  Hear  the  call   of    God; 

2.  Faith  our  shield  and  hope  our  helmet,  Sa  -  tan's  host  we   face ; 


Prove  your  courage  in     the  conflict. 
Marshaled   in  the   might  of  Je  -  sus, 


N  ■•-     ■»- 


^ 


*  ^     ■•-     ^.  n  rrr, 


ta 


^=^ 


>^ 


'^%=^!^=^=^=^^ 


^ 


Refrain. 


Tread  where  brave  men  trod. 
Win     we       by  His    grace. 

^.  f:    f:    A     if^- 


9- 


3?= 


Lift      a  -  loft    the  cross  of    Je  -  sus.    Hold    it    high  and  strong; 


-4^-r-^ 


t^ 


■m=iiii 


ft 


m 


.-5=^ — 

Shout  the  name  of  Him   who  saves  us,  Swell  the   bat  -  tie     song. 

— if     I      I 


h^U. 


:j  3  Catch  the  order  of  our  Captain, 
Wield  the  Spirit's  sword; 
Onward,  fearless,  press  to  conquer. 
Slaying  with  His  Word. 

4  Sharers  in  the  glad  hosanna, 
All  who  will  believe. 
They  who,  joyful,  hail  His  bannern 
Crowns  of  life  receive. 
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Ho,  EVERY  One  that  Thirsteth. 

"  Come  ye,  buy  and  eat."- 


f.  BLisa 


side  the  well  at  noon-time, 
side  the  pool  Be  -  thes  -  da, 


hear 
hear 


sad  one    say, 
mournful  cry; 


' '  I   want  that  liv  -  ing 
"No  help,  no  hope  is 


wa  -  ter,  Give 
of  -  fered  To 


Hff- 


3tl3f=?t 


^    V.V    U 


r=?T^==^^=^^ 


=^^ 


me    to  di-ink,  I   pray,  The  well  is  deep,  O     pilgrim,  But  deep-er   is     my  need;   I    thirst  for  life   e  - 
one  so  weak  as   I;"     Oh,  cease  thy  sad  complaining.  The  gospel  gives  thee  cheer;  Come  to  the  house  of 

Choeus. 


5  _ 

ter  -  nal.  The  '  Gift  of  God    m  -  deed. 

mer  -  cy,   For  Christ  the  pool  is  here. 


Ho,  ev  -  'ry  one  that  thirsteth.  The  liv  -  ing  wa  -  ter   buy  ! 
'Tis  He,  the  great  Physi  -  cian.  Can  cure  the  sin-sick  soul; 


3-     4t 


*-    ^tJA    -M.  fi't: 


^^ 


w 


Ifc 


1^ 


3S£ 


3^^B353 


Ye     blessed 
'  Rise  up  and 


-^~Jr^ ^-^r^ *     ^     ^   ':^ 

ones  that  hun  -  ger.  Take,  eat  and  nev-er      die. 
walk, "  He  bids  thee, ' '  Thy  faith  hath  made  thee  whole. ' 


m^ 


m 
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3  While  seated  on  the  hill-side, 
The  hungry  ones  were  fed 
By  Him  who  said  most  truly, 

"I  am  the  living  bread;" 
'Tis  He,  the  heavenly  manna, 
Who  doth  our  souls  restore; 
By  faith  of  Him  partaking 
We  live  for  evermore. 
Chq. — Ho,  every  one  that  thirsteth, 
The  living  water  buy ! 
Ye  blessed  ones  that  hunger, 
Take,  eat  and  never  die. 


Stand  still,  0  Child  of  Godi 


n 


Ex.  14:  13,  14.    Josh.  3:  13.    2  Chkon.  20:  17. 
P.  P.  Buss,  flniahed  by  Major  D.  "W.  Whittle. 


Geo.  C.  Stedbins. 


i 


^ 


S 


^ 


g=^=g 


1.  Stand  still  and  trust  His  might,  Who  bids  your  trembling  cease;  The  Lord  for  you  shall  fight,    And 

2.  Stand  still,  tho' Jordan's  waves    In      gath'ring   bil  -  lows  roar;   The  Lord  who  sure- ly    saves  Leads 

3.  Stand  still,  and  sing,  and  praise,  The  bat  -    tie    is      not   thine;  Stand  still,  while  God  aisplays    His 

■^      A'       _^      ^'      ^       -^      fl      .fS.'        ^  JL      jL'        JL 


§sa 


m 


l2^ 


-^- 


CHORua 


^^^'=*=vm 


US.  I  I 

V4-* — 0    4  h 


#.    « 


?L-5= 


1±L 


s 


^ 


-l^-t^- 


^   ^ 


■1 r^r    I      ^ 

ye  shall  hold  your  peace.  Stand  still, oh, child  of  God  !  Whatev-er   ill  betide;  Stand  still  and  trust  Hi* 
on       to    Canaan's  shore, 
grace  and  pow'r  di  -vine. 


2:-   #.    ♦    #. 


^ .  ^  2:  4L  ^  ±^  jL-\^  ti  t. 


^il 


:£ 


-^L#-^ 


^-'-\ 


jfi^P-*-      ■*• 


m 


^—^ 


fe 


i?:^ 


H«-5= 


;ri=^=l=^=^ 


_^_5_ 


i 


word,  And   in      His  love    a  -  bide;    Stand  still  and  trust  His  word.  And  in    His  love  a  -  bide. 


1 


-*•     ■#- 


^  ^  A'    ti 


■^    ^:  ■#-  #• 


^i^E? 


s  •-* 


#^«  • 


^i 


^ 
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Is  IT  There? 


Mrs.  r.  V.  Alstinb.  "And  another  book  was  oppined,  which  is  the  book  of  life." — Rbv.  20;  IS. 


"W.  n.  DOAUES. 


■St- 


i^^ 


=?: 


S 


^-:  -H-g — ^i=i=i — i^ 


1.  Is        my    hope    on    the  Tift  -  ed    Kock,  Cleft   by      the  Lord    for    me  ?      Is    my  name  in    the 

2.  Do      I      walk    with  a    s  tead  -  fast    eye      Fixed  on      the  heavenly    land  ?      Is    my  name  in    the 


^^^ 


'■^ 


3z: 


ar 


I      I  - 


Book  of  Life  ?     O     that   my  faith  could  see  !  Is       it    there,  is        it  there,  Bright  on  the  page    so 

Book  of  Life,  Graved  by     a   Saviour's   hand  ? 


-<9ri- 


i^zza: 


I 


^=5^ 


■^^ 


fair  ?      Is    it  there,    is      it  there,  Safe  in    my  Father's  care  ? 

-r«>-*  •#-•■#•-«>-       ■0-  '   ■0-     ^  ^        •*-  .    m       ^ 


p^^g 


'±^^ 


-:w=J^ 


-V— >g- 


H«=P- 


^ 


■^T- 


!         y^       >     \         > 
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3  Can  I  say,  with  a  trusting  heart, 

Jesus,  Thy  will,  not  mine  ? 

Is  my  name  in  the  Book  of  Life, 

Sealed  by  His  bJ^"^  divine  ? 

4  When  in  death  I  shall  calmly  sleep, 

Jesus,  to  wake  with  Thee, 
There  my  name  in  the  Book  of  Life 
Grant  that  my  eye  may  see. 


■F.  J.  C. 


Room  for  the  Penitent. 

"  And  yet  there  is  room." — Luke  14 :  22 


21 


E.  LOWRT. 


:^ 


-4z#- 


-^- 


~J2l 


1.  Jloom 

2.  Room 

3.  Eooin 


iSt 


for    the  pen  -  i  -  tent,  burdened  with    sin,    Room  at     the    o  -  pen  door — let    him  come  in  ; 
where  the  living  stream  flows  at    his    feet,    Eoom  at  the  throne  of  grace — God's  mercy   seat ; 
at      the   blessed  feast  God    has   prepared,  Eoom  where  the  bread  of  life  millions  have  shared  ; 


Si- 


^ 


-ig- 


^-t 


xq:^: 


-V— V- 


I 


-bi 


■^ 


I * *— J — —I 


*-^ 


Wea  -  ry  and  tempest-tossed,  where  can  he  flee  ?  Je  -  sus,  thou  Lamb  of  God,  on  -  ly  to  Thee. 
There  may  the  broken  heart  lose  all  its  giief.  There  may  the  contrite  soul  find  sweet  re  -  lief. 
Eoom  where  the  smiles  of  love  ten  -  der  -  ly     fall ;     Eoom  in  Thy  arms,  O  Christ,  room,  room  for  all. 


§iik 


# 


!»-&■ 


«?: 


¥h«- 


t 


Eefraix. 

-b     !       ^- 


-^.^-^- 


^=*=it 


^ 


1-^=^ 


Eoom  for    the  pen  -  i  -  tent ;  where  can  he       flee  ?    Je  -  sus,   thou  Lamb  of  God,  on  -  ly    to    Thee. 


m 
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Do  SOMETHING  FOR  JESUS  TO-DAY, 


James  XicnoLsos. 


"  Go  work  to-day  in  my  vineyard." — ^Matt.  21 :  28 


IraT).  Sankkt. 


^-^ 


■  I     I  -^ 


-N- 


-5 — 5-^* — «- 

f 

1.  Do      something  for    Je  -  sus    to-day,      Re  -  member  what  He   did  for  you;       Let     ev  -  ery    be- 

2.  Do      something  for    Je  -  sus    to  -  day.      Bring  some  one  to  bow  at     His  feet;       O  why shouldst  thou 

3.  Do      something  for    Je  -  sus    to  -  day,      The  moments,  how  swiftly  they  roll !       Now   res  -  cue   the 

4.  Do      something  for    Je  -  sus    to  -  day.      Go  speak  to   that  per  -  ish  -  ing  one        Whom  Sa  -  tan  hath 


m^- 


^— # 


•-i-* — #- 


fcfc=J=±^^ 

1      1      ^ 

L_ 1 0 

:-j^-^  ^— ^  "^i-A- 

'-^ r- 

Eefrain. 

-^— 

— •— 
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W  ^    ^^ 

liev  -  er    now 
loug  -  er    de 
lost  ones  who 
long   led    a 

S       S 

^3— ^ 

say,        Lord 

-  lay?       All 
say        That 

-  stray;    To   - 

what  wilt  Thou  have  me  to     do  ? 
work  for  the  Mas  -  ter     is     sweet. 

no   man  doth  care  for  their  soul. 

morrow,  the   soul  may  be     gone. 

0   ^   0  T  T   ^    #^# 

Do 
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something  lor 
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'                                                                                   LA 
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day,  Do    some  -  thing  for      Je   -  sus      to    -   day. 


Do    some  -  thing    to  -   day.       Do 


t 


9=ifc 


=F=? 


W-'- 


to  -  day, 


to  -  day, 
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Do  SOMETHING  FOR  JESUS  TO-DAY.     Concluded. 
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3EE?: 


J_-_5 J !^_ 

sometliiug   to  -  day, 

_H« « «_ 


I^- 


Do  somethina;  for  Je 

_^_» r» ^S 


F-P 


life: 


to  -   day. 


t^ 
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»---»- 


5  Do  something  for  Jesus  to-day, 

God  blesseth  the  feeblest  word; 
Now  earnestly  labor  and  pray, 
That  hearts  by  His  love  may  be  stirr'd. 

6  Do  something  for  Jesus  to-day, 
Each  worker  receives  a  reward; 

And  Christ  in  the  judgment  shall  say, 
"Come,  enter  the  joy  of  Thy  Lord.^ 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


Why  SHOULD  I  Wait  ? 

'  Now  is  the  day  of  salvation." — 2  OOR.  6  :  2, 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


1.  "Why  should  I     wait? 

2.  Why  should  I      wait  ? 


I      can     not    flee       To   oth-er    ref    -  uge  than  to   Thee;    And  vile  and 
I      look  with  -  in,        And  nothing  there       I    see   but  sin ;      And  Thou  a  - 


-^- 


^i^ 


>      W_L,_J 


-N— N-r 


'-T^-. 


5=s=3=3= 


help  -gless  tho'    I       be, 
loiie     canst  make  me  clean; 


-r-^ 


J- 


Lord,    I 
Lord,    I 


come 
come 


m 


Thee. 
Thee. 


m 


3  Why  should  I  wait  ?  while  now,  to-day, 
I  hear  Thj'  voice  in  mercy  say, 
Sinner,  I  wash  thy  sins  away; 

O  Lord,  I  come  to  Thee. 

4  Why  should  I  wait?  I  must  not  wait; 
To-morrow's  sun  may  be  too  late, 
And  death  may  seal  my  hapless  state; 

0  Lord,  I  come  to  Thee. 
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p.  p.  Bliss. 
,        Allegretto. 


Arise,  go  over  Jordan. 

'  Tor  the  Lord  thy  God  is  -with  thee." — Josh.  1 :  9. 


P.  P.  Buss. 


^- 


m 


1.  "A  -  rise,    go  o  -   ver 

2.  All      who,  the  call     o   -    bey  -  ing, 

3.  Come  to       the  cross  at       Gil  -   gal, 

4.  "A  -  rise,    go  o  -   ver 


Jor  -  dan,"    The   voice    of  grace    o  - 
AVith  Christ  are  cni   -  ci 
There  leave  the  load     of 

Jor-  dan,"    No       long-er  doubting 

.     3S: 


Eg 


$*-^- 


3^3: 


bey;  The  law     by    Mo  -  ses 

fied.  Thro'  death  and  res  -  ur  - 

sin,  And   on     the  Lamb  there 

stand;  By     faith  thy    foe     sub  - 


-h- 


Chouus. 


giv  -    en  No      long   -  er    leads 

rec  -    tion  In       Christ  are  just 

feast  -  ing,  The    life         of    faith 

du    -    ing,  Pos  -  sess      the  Prom 


the    way. 
i   -  fied. 
be  -  gin. 
ised   Land. 


church   of    God,    to  -  day !   The  Law,  in  -  deed,  no  more  can  lead 


'Tis  Grace  provides  the  way. 


EE 


Si* 


0   .- 


fci 


1 
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Blessed  Home-Land. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


"  There  romaineth  '■ 


:^ 


-^- 


lir^ir-^-'-^ 


a  rest." — Hkb.  4  :  9. 


HuBBKT  P.  Main. 


-ti- 


4 % d—\ 


^         ,  -0-     -0-      '        •0- 

1.  Glid-ing    o'er  lifes   fit  -  ful    waters,  Heav-y   surg  -  es  sometimes  roll  ;  And  we    sigh    for    yonder 

2.  Oft      we    catch  a    faint  re  -  flection   Of     its  bright  and    vernal    hills  ;  And,  tho'  dis  -  taut,  how  we 

3.  To       our  Fa  -   ther,  and  our  Saviour,  To    the  Spir   -  it,    Three  in  One,  We   shall  sing  glad  songs  of 

4.  'Tis    the  wea  -  ry  pilgrim's  Home-land,  Where  each  throbbing  care  shall  cease.  And  our  longings  and  our 


-f- 


-\t- i ' 1 — 

-FF \j     V     u- 


d^= 


Eefrain. 


'^ 


:J=lEpr£S 


zjv 


-^--« 


:^: 


^ 


ha  -    yen,     For    the  Home-land    of      the     soul, 

hail      it !     How  each  heart  with    rapture  thrills  ! 

tri  -  umph  When  our  har  -  vest   work    is  done, 

yearnings.     Like    a  wave,    be    hushed  to  peace. 


Bless  -  ed  Home-land,  ev  -    tr    fair !      Sin    can 


■^.    -••     ••■       ■*• 


£ 


JLJn 1 \^ — J—. NJ — I ^— ;-« *H-- — ^ i iQ 


nev  -  er    en  -    ter  there ;  But  the  soul,     to    life      a  -  wak  -  ing,     Ev  -  er  -  last-ing  bloom  shall  wear. 


-l:=k 


1^ 


-V — f— - 


^ 


1> 


32: 


3E 


— r 
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Glory  to  Jesus. 


1.  Let     us     ml  -ly  round  the  word,  'neath  the  banner  of  the  Lord — Giv-  ing  to    Je-  sus  all    the   glo  -  ry- 

2.  There's  a   star- ry  crown  on   high,  and  a  kingdom  drawing  nigh — Giv -ing  to    Je- sus  all    the   glo     -y- 

3.  When  the  bat  -  tie   work  is    done,  and  the  \'ic  -  to  -  ry     is   won —  Giv  -  ing  to    Je  -  sus  all    the  glo  -  ry- 


In  the  name  of  Him  who  died,  Him  the  Loved  and  Cruci-fied —  Giv  -  ing  to  Je-  sus  all 
And  we'll. win  the  crown  at  last,  when  the  bat-tie  days  are  past^  GJv-  ing  to  Je-sus  all 
We  will  sing  a    grander  song,  and   themel-o-  dy    prolong —  (riv-ing  to    Je-sus  all 

■^   :&    .0.. 


the  glo  -  ry. 
the  glo  -  ry. 
the  glo  -  ry. 


Chorus. 


■-»    ji — ^ — ji    g — * — 


-N— I- 


-h~-l- 


be-  fore  us,  and   vie  -  to  -  ry  will  come;   U  -  nit  -  ed    for  -  ever,  we'll  gain  the  heavenly  home; 


:i==t: 


9 ^ g^ 9 _  pK ^ K OP 

— S — ^ — I i» S — — — 0 — bd — 1- 


And  we'll  cro^\Ti  the  Lord  above  with  our  hallowed  songs  of  love —  Giv  -  ing   to    Je  -  sus  all    the    glo  -  ry. 

^^r~, * * r* * •-:^_• • 0 « ^ 0 •-l-* p _0b' « •_t_; -f- ]    'I*'    .g • m 


^ 


W~^—L- 


'^-r 
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Shall  I  let  Him  in? 

"  That  Christ  may  dwell  in  your  hearts  by  faith." — Eph.  3:  17. 


27 


H.  R.  Palmek. 


1.  Christ   is   knocking   at     my     sad  heart;    Shall     I     let     Him      in? 

2.  Shall      I     send  Him  the  loV  -  ing  word?  Shall     I     let     Him       in? 

3.  Yes,       I'll   o  -  pen  this  proud  heart's  door;  Yes,      I'll  let     Him       in; 


->^~-. f^-H- ^ ^^i' r~  ."I K---t^j 


iiS; 


^  -•-    ■•-•#■. 


Pa-tient-ly  knocking   at 
Meekly     ac-cept  -  ing   my 
Gladly    I'll  welcome  Him 

*     f     -»■     ^      ^       / 


my  sad  heart.  Oh!  shall  I  let  Him  'in?  Cold  and  proud  is  my  heart  with  sin;  Dark  and  cheerless  is 
gracious  Lord,  Oil!  shall  I  let  Him  in?  He  can  in-  fi  -  nite  love  impart;  He  can  pardon  this 
ev   -  er-more.  Oh,  yes,    I'll  let  Him    in^       Bless-ed    Saviour,    a-  bide  with  me;  Cares  and  tri  -  als  will 

4^. ■*-  *-_:??i^ *-_-t-^_|:|*_f- 


^  ^     r c ■ 


i^ — y- 


m 


i>    u    w  - 

all    with -in:      Christ  is     bidding   me    turn   un  -  to  Him;    Oh,  shall     I       let  Him  in? 

reb  -  el   heart:  Shall    I       bid  Him  for  -  ev  -  er      de-part.     Or  shall     I       let  Him  in? 

light-er    be;      I           am   safe  if     I'm     on-ly   with  Thee; Oh,  bless-ed  Lord,  come  in. 


i^=?fl 


3 


*^ 


ifcifc 


-^ B^- 


m 
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Too  Late. 


F.  J.  C. 

(Gently — may  be  sung  as  Solo). 


"And  the  door  waa  shut. 


Matt.  25:  10. 


1.  Too  late? '  ah,    no,     the    pulse    of   life    Still  throbs  within      thy 

2.  He  staads,  He  knocks.  He  calls.  He  waits,  He     tar  -  ries    at      thy 

3.  Be-hold     His   hands.  His    bleeding  side,  His   crown  of  thorns  be  -  hold  ! 

-g d        S  ^—r-^ a*— f S— r#-d— a •- 


breast ;   And  while  that  blessec? 
heart ;     Canst  thou  re  -  ject     His 
And    let    His  arms,  ex.  - 

^   1     N   I     > 


y— L-#^^# 0 L^ ^ ^ ^ 1 


W^- 


spark  re  -  mains,  Thy  soul  may  'find  a 
gra  -  cious  call  ?  And  wilt  thou  say  de 
tend  -  ed    wide.  Thy  trembling   form  en 


I         I 
rest. 

-  part? 

-  fold. 


The  Lord 
O,  tJiink 
His    mer  - 


in  mer  -  cy  spares  thee  yet,  His 
on  what  a  slen  -  der  thread  This 
cy    lengthens     out    thy    days,  His 


.j^- 


-^- 


t*] 


!=nt=J: 


f7S 

I 


,Rit. 


\-tz4- 


f-jh 


V  ' — ■  ^ 

love    to  thee        is  great;  But  do      not  tempt  that  love    too  far,  Or 

mo  -  ment  hangs  thy  fate  ;   A  -  rise—  ad  -  mit     thy  heavenly  guest,  Or 

love    to   thee        is  great;  O,     do      not  tempt  that  love    too  far,  Or 


=_-rt=r:=t 


4t.  4^     *- 


t: 


.1  *_*_^ 


^3j=zrzr^ 


may 
may 
may 


be  too  late, 
be  too  late, 
be    too    late. 


i^ 


^ 
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Too  Late,   concluded. 


2^ 


Eefrain. 


I^s 


^^ 


^- 


fc 


iZit. 


fe 


Too  late,     Too  kte,  Soon 'twill  be      too      late;     Too    late,     Too   late,  Soon 'twill  be 


too 


m 


late. 


r^- 


iS; 


-y- 


:^^=^ 


r^ 


:52; 


£e& 


Kev.  ".v.  O.  Gushing, 


Guide  us  Home. 

"A  better  country,  that  is  a  heavenly."- 

J I \ I     .      I 


-Heb.  11  :  16. 


Ika  D.  Sankey. 


1.  Fair  is      the  mom    on      that    ra  -  diant  shore,  Sor  -  row 

2.  Bright  is    that  beau  -  ti  -    ful      land    so     fair  !     Beau  -  ti  • 

3.  Sweet  are  the  songs  that     the      an  -   gels  chime.  Fair    are 


and  weep  -  iug  shall  come  no  more  ; 
ful  an  -  gels  are  walk  -  ing  there  ; 
the  blooms  in    the    E    -    den  clime 


iit 


:£J^ 


H 


ii 


^ 

-1©'—^- 


Toil  ing  aud  wea  -  ry,  though  far,  far  we  roam,  Saviour,  dear  Saviour,  do  Thou  guide  us  home. 
Fain  would  we  rest  where  the  still  wa-ters  glide.  Saviour,  dear  Saviour,  do  Thou  be  our  Guide. 
Seek  -  ing    our    fa  -  ther-land,  wea  -  rv    we    roam.     Saviour,    dear  Saviour,    do  Thou  giiide  us  home. 


^ 


^ 


te 


r 


11 
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Watch  and  Pray. 


Kev.  A.  Kenton.  "  "Watoli  ye,  and  praj ,  lest  ye  enter  into  temptation."— Mark  14 :  38. 


a5=d 


5^ 


S 


^s^ 


-*-^ 


--X 


^ 


1.  Je  -    sus,     keep  me  near  Thee    ev  -  er,     For  I'm    tempted    oft      to  stray ;  From  the  povrer  of 

2.  In      Thy    vine-yard    I    would  la-  bor,  And  Thy  wel- come  voice  o  -bey;    Yet,  with  all      my 

3.  If        I        e'er  would  turn  a        sin  -  ner  From  the    er  -  ror    of      his  way,     If       of    souls    I 

4.  Would  I     gain    the  gates  of      Hea\en,    Growing    stronger    ev  -  ery  day —  While  supplies    of 


^—0- 


m^m 


it 


ifddzifci?: 


^ 


i^'     y 


=5t 


a^i±^ 


Eefkain. 


d^= 


^ 


dtS: 


-^1r- 


sin      de  -  liv    - 

best    en  -  deav 

would  be  win  ■ 

grace  are  giv  - 


er  ;  Help  me,  Lord,  to  watch  and  pray.     Watch  and  pray,     watch  and  pray, 

or,     I        must  ev  -    er  watch  and  pray, 

ner,   I       must  dai  -  ly  watch  and  pray, 

en,     I        must  hour-ly  watch  and  pray. 


♦  .      £     £ 


3* 


-y — Ui- 


■^ — ^ 


a^- 


^tit 


*i 


m 


^^f##^ 


^.-pv 


i 


itii 


B 


Help  me,  Lord,  to 


ii^ 


-J-. ' ^  n<    «■ 

watch  and  pray;  Watch  and  pray,  watch  and  pray, Help  me, Lord,  to  watch  and  pray. 

-  0     0     ^=  p.     # — ^  •     1— TJ? — 0-^ 


i;j=^ 


i 
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Fanny  J.  Crobbt. 


n 


A—i-T- 


£3 


Let  me  Lean  on  Thee. 

"  Hide  not  thy  face  from  me  in  the  day  when  I  am  in  trouble.  "—Psa.  102  •  2. 

L 


31 


Hubert  P.  Main. 


i 


J 


I     "T^* j • *f 

-e-      -0-  '      -«■•«■      ■#• 


-iz?: 


-6^ 


^=^ 


w 


32: 


::r^ 


1.  When    my  way      is    hedged  a  -  bout    me,  Hedged  with  thorns  of    care  ;    When    the    cross  I 

2.0,           for  Faith   to      cast     be  -  hind     me   Ev    -    ery    sad    com -plaint— Faith     to       run  and 

3.  Clos    -  er    let     Thine  arms  en  -  fold      me,  Clos    -  er       to      Thy   breast    Draw  my      wea  -  ry, 

t\        r      t        -»-r^ ^ ^^ IL-^,-^.-_-r— g •-r^^^ r"^'        f- 0^  ^ 

■»-- » • •— f— » • m »-^\^»-- h- .« w^^  ^  ^^^       ^^ 


^i=i. 


J^.f=^= 


loved  so  dear  -  ly.  Seems  too  hard  to 
not  be  wea  -  ry,  Walk  and  nev  -  er 
trem  -  bling  spir  -  it,   Calm    its    doubts  to 


f 


bear ; 
faint  ; 
rest ; 


m 


When  my  heart  is  bowed  with  sor  -  row, 
Thou  dost  know  and  feel  my  weak  -  ness, 
Give    me  strength  for    ev    -    ery     bur  -    den 


is:^ 


-^^ 


^=^ 


=1? 


._L 


And        no  light    I      see—  Lord,  Thy  ten  -  der  mer  -  cy    plead  -  ing.  Let  me  lej^m  on  Thee. 

Sav    -    iour,look  on    me;  Now  Thy  ten  -  der  mer  -  cy    plead  -  ing.  Let  me  lean  on  Thee. 

Thou      hast  borne  for  me;  Lord,  Thy  ten  ^  der  mer  -  cy    plead  -  ing.  Let  me  lean  on  Thee, 

■*-      -rfP-  •  ••-  •  ■*•       j9-       -0-      ■#-■»■■»•-  .«■        -  I 


Si^ 


r 


:fc 


^ 


Copyright  1S77,   by  Biglow  &  Main, 


I    r 


32 


FAsmn  J.  Crosby. 
KoLO.  \st  voice. 


Trust  in  the  Promise. 

'  The  Lord  will  give  jou  accordiag  as  bo  has  promiseu." — £x.  12:  25 
,  ,1  ,  Chorus. 


W.  H.  DoAKn. 

I 


ri^ 


^ 


^-^ 


1.  Brother,    is  your  face  toward  the  Canaan 

2.  Brother,    is   your  faith  look  -  ing   upward 

3.  Brother,  per  -  se  -  vere  and  be    firm  to 


of  rest? 
to  -  day  ? 
the  last, 

*-       -f=- 


Trust 
Trust 
Trust 


the  promise 

the  promise 

the  promise 

^  A     ^ 


the 
the 
the 


Sav  -  iour; 
Sav  -  iour,- 
Sav  -  iour: 


■^     ^ 


4- 


^^i- 


2d  voice. 


^ 


Chorus. 


Pe 


^ 


-M 


"T 


Sis  -  ter,  are  you  bound  for  the  home  of  the  blest?  Trust  in 
Sis  -  ter,  is  the  light  shining  bright  on  your  way?  Trust  in 
Sis  -  ter,   you  shall  rest  when  j^our  la  -    bor    is    past,      Trust    in 


m 


the  promise    of  thy 

the  promise    of  thy 

the  promise    of  thy 

H«.  A     4t     -*■  ♦ 


-r 

Lord. 
Lord. 
Lord. 


^ 


i=t 


i 


^JFuLL  Chorus. 


i=i^ 


D.  S. 


=t 


1 r 


1^ 


s: 


^ 


1/  1/  • 

He  will  walk  beside  us.  In  His  mercy  hide  us;  "With  His  eye  He'll  guide  us, Trust  in  Him. 
He  will  give  us  pleasure,  Joy  we  cannot  measure.  And  in  heaven  a  treasure, Tnist  in  Him. 
Soon  beyond  the  river,    "We  shall  rest  f  .ir  ever,   There  no  more  to  sever.  Trust  in  Him. 


fc5=^ 


T.K 


ir 


yw  l»  f- 


^- 


^mM 


-U-4^H*M^ 


■V-V- 


r- 


u  ^  u 


D.S. 


Test  we'll  trustin  Jestis,  Yes!  we'Utrustm  Jesus,  He'U forsake  iis  nev-er,     [Omit » .]  Trust  in  Hm> 
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Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth. 


THERE'LL  BE  JOY  BY  AND  BY. 

"  Joy  Cometh  iu  the  morning."— Ps.  30  :  5. 


38 


B.  LOWBT. 


1.  Tho'   the  night  be   dark  and  drear  -  y,  Tho'    the  way    be    long  and  wea  -  ry,  Mom  shall  bring  thee 

2.  Tho' thine  eyes  are    sad  with  weeping,  Thir>' the  night  thy    vig  -  ils    keeping,  God    shall  wipe     thy 

3.  Tho'    thy  spir  -  it    faints  with  fasting  Thro  the  hours  so   slow  -  ly  wast-ing,  Mom  shall  bring    a 


ia^ 


^ 


fc 


£E 


m 


-^ 


-h- 


.^*i_ 


E^^ 


Chorus. 

— ^ fc- 


zsz 


f=t=^ 


:^=: 


1E^=:J, 


light  and  cheer;  Child,  look  up,     the  dawn    is    near.  There'll  be    joy    by    and    by,  There'U  be    joy 
tears    a  -  way.    Turn     thy  darkness    in  -    to     day. 
glo  -  rious  feast,  Thou  shalt  sit      an    honored  guest. 


♦■•■#•     ••- 


j^^ f 


JQI 


^=x 


T^ 


:_!!_&; 


mt. 


i=-±^t-=^- 


S^^ 


by      and      by,        In        the  dawning        of        the  morning,     There'll  be    joy 


^^-^ 


•#-•      #.     ■#■ 


§t=-^ti=b 


-*ii 


3?: 


^ 


by    and    by. 


1 


t^ 


By  Permissiom. 


34 


Rev.  "W.  O.  CcsHnfG. 


t 


THERE'S  Room  for  Thee. 

"  To  yon  is  the  word  of  this  salvation  sent." — acts  13  :  26. 

-4 N- 


"Wm.  F.  Sherwer. 


^^r^^T 


^ 


^v^ 


1.  See,      0  see  the      shining    angels         Herald  thi-o'  the    sky !     Glo  -  ry  o'er  the   world  is   breaking, 

2.  See     the  signs  of     promise  brighten,     Glorious  days  foretold  !  IMillions   long  in      sin    be  -  nighted 

3.  Hear  the   Gospel      trumpet  sounding  ;   i\Ierc3''s  waiting    still  ;  Sin-ners,  haste  and  seek  sal  -  va  -  tion, 


r. 


^      JZ.'         ^ 


©4 


4-- 


^ 


Kefeain. 


r^ «-!-J \ 4-r    !  i    y. N       I 


Je    -  sus    pass  -  ing    by. 
Press  to       Zi  -  on's  Fold. 
Who  -  so  -  ev  -    er    will. 


Now    the  door    of    mer  -  cy's    o  -  pen  ;  Now  sal  -    va  -  tion's  free  ; 


■#•     -•■-^  ■#• 


s^rm 


9fc 


i 


2E 


-^ 


.J. 


-la: 


m 


Room    enough  for    all      in    glory;  Haste!  there's  room  for  thee. 


^ 


^ 


-r 
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4. 
Wake,  0  wake,  ye  souls  in  darkness! 

Wake  !  the  day  is  nigh  ; 
Glory  on  the  hills  is  breaking, 
Jesus  passing  by. 
Eet — Now  the  door,  &c 


Mrs.  Georgia  HutSE  McLeod. 


t^ 


*=^ 


Marching  on  to  Battle. 

"  Fight  the  Lord's  battles."—!  Sam.  18 :  17. 


35 


R.  LOWRT. 


-^-^4-^" 


5^=^ 


"^ 


EESEEJ5J 


t* 


1.  Faithful   soldiers      for    the  Lord,  We  but  wait  the  Captain's  word;  We  are  "childrsn    of    the    day,' 

2.  Forward!  when  the  cry    we  hear,    On  we  march  without  a      fear  ;  Where  our  Captain  leads  we  go, 

3.  Weak  we  are.    but    we      be -long  To    an    ar  -  my  great  and  strong  ;Ev-er    faithful      for  the  right, 

4.  So      our  will-ing  hands  we  give    For  His  service  while  we   live  ;  In   His  ways   our  feet  shall   run 


§5^ 


3^ 


lE^ 


n 

K 

Eefrain. 

^ 

N 

V    1               b              -              V          -L^ 

n     '  K       •] 

1                     j 

p 

p 

s 

\  .       1 

w 

V 

^ 

/kb      ^ 

P          '      « 

! p U- 

—d m — 

-^ — 

— ^ — 

«' 

1 

--1 — 4— 

— \ 

-U- 

• 

^^— J- 

—d « ^- 

5 •- 

"H^ 

i — 5- 

% 

=J— 

^ 

* 

-« m — 

# 

^r- 

Je  - 
Safe 
Till 
Till 

sus    guides  us    all      the 
be  -  cause    He  loves    us 
we      die      we   mean   to 
shall  set      life's  lat   -  est 

1 
way.  Marching    on 
so. 

fight, 
sun. 

to 

bat  - 

tie,  Marching   on 
■••■#•       ■#■•#- 

to 

bat- 

tle. 
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Marching    on      to      bat  -  tie — Vic  -  to 


S 


» 


will  come. 


ig- 
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5  Eyes  will  search  His  blessed  word. 
Ears  will  listen  for  our  Lord, 
Tongues  His  goodness  will  declare^ 
Lips  will  praise  him  everywhere. 

6  Now  we  tread  the  heavenly  way, 
Getting  nearer  every  day  ; 
There  we'll  lay  our  armor  down. 
There  we'll  vear  our  starry  cromi^ 


86 


Speak  the  Truth, 

"Speaking  the  tmth  in  love." — Eph.  4:  15. 


Vr«.  Stevensow. 


ih^ 


5 


:3±: 


=^i=t5= 


Hi 


1.  Speak  the   truth,  be      al 

2.  Speak  the   tmth,  nor  with 

3.  Speak  the   truth,  tho'  you 

4.  Speak  the  truth,  stand  up 

^  N        N       .         J" 


■ways  truthful,  Nev  -  er  with  your 

it      tri  -  fie  To      conceal      a 

should  suflfer  Loss  of  friends  or 

for    Je  -  sus  !  He      will  be  your 

>    ^    ^ 


lips   deceive;       In    your  ev  -  ery 
fault  of  yours;    In    the      end  the 
earthly  gain;  Christ,your Friend, with 
stay  and  guide;   Nev-er    fal  -  ter, 


d  .       d- 


D       1^ 


"7" 
Refrain. 


-^ P 


^ 


thought  and    ac  -   tion,  Let 

false  -    hood  fails  you;  Noth  • 

heaven  -  ly       treas-ure  Will 

fece         the      dan  -  ger,  Trust 


^irr-^ 


^—^ 


a        no  -  ble      can  -  dor  breathe, 
ing      but     the      truth  en  -  dures. 
re    -  pay    you    back    a  -  gain, 
in        Him  what  -  e'er    be  -  tide. 


We    will  ev  -  er    speak  the  truth. 


-0-^ 


r  ■  r  g  g  ^ 


~N- 


^ 


^ 


? 


we'll  ev  -  er  speak  the  truth;  Nev-er  with  our  lips   deceive,     But    will  ev  -  er  speak  the  truth- 

.   -0-    ^  ^.  i  »   ,^        ^  ^     ^ 


p^p 


4= 


7  '    t      g 


-y-  u- 
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Rev.  "W.  0.  Gushing. 


No  Hope  in  Jesus. 

"  Having  no  hope,  and  without  God  in  the  world." — ^EPH.  2:  12. 

_     1 ^ \ ^      ^_       I 
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R.  LOWRT. 


s 


SEE 


-iP^- 


^-^ ^-^-5: ' ' 

1.  Oh,      to    have  no    Christ,  no  Sav  -  iour !  No      Kock,    no  Eef  -  uge    nigh !  When  the  dark  days 

2.  Oh,      to     have  no    Christ,  no  Sav  -  iour !   How    lone      thy  life     must    be !     Like  a    sail  -    or, 

3.  Oh,      to     have  no    Christ,  no  Sav  -  iour !   No       hand     to    clasp    thy     own !  Thro'  the  dark,  dark 

4.  Now   we   pray  thee,  Come   to     Je  -    sus  ;    His      pard'ning   love      re  -  ceive;  For  the  Sav  -  iour 


1F=! 


*±EE 


Refrain. 


'round  thee  gath  -  er,  When  the  storms  sweep  o'er  the  sky. 

lost      and  driv  -  en,  On        a    wide    and    shoreless  sea. 

vale       of    shadows.  Thou  must  press  Thy  way    a  -  lone, 

now      is    call  -  ing.  And    He   bids    thee  turn  and  live. 


Oh,     to    have      no    hope      in    Je  -  sus ! 


m 


m 


m 


Sziizi 


^ 


m 


111^  II 

No  Friend,  no  Light  in    Je  -  sus!   Oh,     to  have  no    hope    in    Je  -  sus  !  How  dark  this  world  must  be! 

'  ^—^ ^ 0 

^ \ * 


m 


■V- 


-y- 
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To  BE  There. 


Kev.  "W.  O.  Gushing. 

zdzz 


"  Having  a  desire  to  depart,  and  to  be  with  Christ." — Phil.  1 :  23. 


^ N- 


-^±E. 


a 


SzztzjH 


Iha  V.  Sanket. 


m 


1.  I      have  heard  of    a    land  far      a  -  way,       And  its      glories    no   tongue  can  de  -  clare;    But    its 

2.  There  are  fore-tastes  of  heaven    be -low,       There  are  moments  like  joys    of    the   blest;   But    the 


^AM 


hi± 


t=E 


^ 


I^ZIZ 


I 


-V— ^ 


^s ^s_ 


Refrain. 


-N— N 


beau  -  ty  hangs  o  -  ver  the    way.       And  with  Je  -  sus    I     long  to     be  there.     To  be   there, 
siilendors     no     mor-tal  can  know,    Of     the  land  where  the  weary  shall  rest. 


— H^ h^-i 


to  be 


m^: 


-•-•hp- 


:Si^ 


^-r^f-f- 


p  ^' 


~L^-V-I 

To  be  there, 


-^= 


«*-;- 


there, 


And  with  Je  -  sus       I      long      to    be    there; 


To     be    there, 


to      be 


to  be  there, 


to    be  there; 


To    be  there, 
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To  BE  There.    Concluded. 
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3  In  that  noon-tide  of  glory  so  fair, 

la  the  gleam  of  the  river  of  life, 
There  are  joys  that  the  faithful  shall  share; 
0  how  sweetly  they  rest  from,  the  strife  1 

4  There  the  ransomed  with  Jesus  abide 

In  the  shade  of  the  sheltering  fold; 
Ever  more  by  Immanuel's  side, 

They  shall  dwell  in  the  glory  untold. 


JosEPHDJH  Pollard. 


In  Time  of  Need. 

Find  grace  to  help  in  time  of  ueed." — Heb.  4:  16, 


E.  Lowi'.T 


^ 


¥3 


=t=i- 


1.  "Were  it  not  for  Thee,  my  Saviour,  Were  it  not  for  Thee.  Advocate  and      Intercessor,  Where  would  I  be? 

2.  Were  it  not  that  love  and  mercj' With  my  Lord  abide.  When  my  conscience  is  o'ertaken,  Where  should  I  hide? 

3.  Were  it  not  that  Thou  hast  promised  Freely  to  forgive,   In  the  face  of  my  transgressions  How  could  I  live? 

4.  If    there  were  no  cross  uplifted  High  on  Cal  -  va  -ry,  There  would  be  no  hope  of  pardon,  No  heaven  for  me. 


How  could  I      do  without  Thee,  Saviour  and  Friend  ?  Thou  art  my  on -ly    ref-uge.  Safe  to     the  end. 
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p.  p.  Bliss. 


Come,  Come  and  See. 

"Philip  saith  unto  him,  Come  and  see." — John  1:  46. 


James  McG-kaxahah. 


-•-^ 0~ ^<^ 


1.  Hear   the   gos  -  pel    in  -  vi  -  ta-tion,  Come,  come  and  see;       Take      a     full   and  free  sal-va-tion, 

2.  Come  and  see,    'tis    Je  -  sus   call-ing.  Come,  come  and  see;      Come  and  see,  the  shades  are  fall-ing, 


-^ — V- 


-0- 


-\^ — 1>- 


ifcd 


i 


Come,  come  and  see. 
Come,  come  and  see. 


Send    a  -  broad  the  proc-la  -  ma  -  tion —  Slug  the  song  to    ev  -  ery    nation, 


-«>- 


i^ 


-b — SJ^ 


-W-!- 


-V~^- 


v^= 


:i?-: 


=;=J=J= 


j  '     ■0-      -IS^ 

Jo  -  sus  Christ  and  His  sal  -  va  -  tion;  Come,  come  and  see. 


i' P tJ— '^ 
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—j-l  3  Ere  the  paths  of  life  grow  dreary, 
III  J  Come,  come  and  see; 

ZlJ       Heavy  laden,  weak  and  weary, 
Come,  come  and  see. 

4  We  have  found  Him  and  the  glory, 
-qq  Come,  come  and  see; 

Hi_      Come  and  help  to  sing  the  story. 


Come,  come  and  see. 


Precious  Promise. 


41 


"  "WTiereby  are  given  unto  us  exceeding  great  and  piecioua  promises." — 2  Pet.  1:4, 
Nathaniel  Niles,  1872. 


P.  P.  Buss. 


— I— i — ^ — •— r-«-i-*  -' — I 1 1 — J-^ — « — 


-4-- 


i — ^ — ^An 


1.  ti?  -  cioiis  promise  God  hath  given      To     the    wea  -  ry     pass-er    by, 

2.  When  tem^Jtations    al  -  most  win  thee,  And  thy    trusted    watchers  fly, 

3.  When  thy  se  -  cret  hopes  have  perished  In    the  grave  of  years  gone  by, 

4.  When  the  shades  of  life   are  fall  -  ing,    And  the  hour  has  come  to     die, 


'*zMzi' 


On    the    way  from  earth  to 
Let  this   promise      ring  with' 
Let  this   promise      still   be 
Hear  thy  trust  -  y        Pi  -  lot 

I 1^  * 


m 


-V- 


jfi-^-p- 


heav  -  en, 
in  thee, 
cherished, 
call  -  ing, 


will 
will 
will 
will 


guide  thee  with  Mine  eye." 
guide  thee  with  Mine  eye." 
guide  thee  with  Mine  eye." 
guide  thee  with  Mine  eye." 


will  guide  thee,     I    M-ill  guide  thee,     I       will 


^ 


-^-^ 


■^       H«. 


-(«-#.■#. 


i^=^^ 


-^-^ 


-Jzi: 


:S^ 


S 


:Mzt 


guide  thee 

■S-:  ■^' 


— — «i4'-if-^ — — |— ^ >- 


i 


I 


*-^ 


-•-«t 


T-^^^. 


■i«-i 


with  Mine  eye;    (Jn   the    way  from   earth  to   heav  -  en 

^^  -g.'  n      1    I    I   f^      ^ 


I 


I    M'ill  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye 


:s: 


s 


■»^i — 0 — 


-_y- 


tf»-^ 


By  Pbrmissiov\. 
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Fa^iky  J.  Crosby. 


Will  THE  Angels  come? 

And  was  carried  by  tlie  angela." — Luke  16  :  22. 

h  I     _f^ |i, ^ -J , N c f^ =''' f^ 


W.  K.  DOANK, 


1.  When  I      have  finished  my    journey    on  earth,    Ead-ed  my    li  -  bor    of 

2.  When  I      am  l^reathing  my   lat  -  est   fare- well,    Part  -  ing  from  all  that  is 

3.  Wlaen,  as      I     gaze  from  the  threshold  of    time,   Faint- er   and  faint-^r     the 

4.  Yes  ;  thej'  will  come  from  the  bright,  sunny  laud,  Come  oa  their  pinions    so 


los'e, 
dear, 
light, 
fair ; 


Bgs=£=E;^£; 


1^ 


■^==t= 


When  I 

When  on  my 

Soft  -  er  and 

Je  -  sus  will 

^ m ^— 


S5 


-i^     gi — 8» — s* — ^ 


^==fe= 


PiEFRAIN. 


^S^si 


=t^=2== 


wait  -  ing    for  Je  -  sus 

pil  -   low    I  wear  -  i   ■ 

soft  -  er      the  voic  -  es 

send  them  its  glo  -  ry 


to  say,  ''Haste  to     thy  mansion  a  -    bove;" 

ly  turn.    Say,    will  the  an  -  gels  be      near  ? 

I  hear,    Bid  -  ding  my  spir  -  it  good  night; 

to  tell,      An  -   gels  will  car  -  ry  me     there. 


Will they 

Will  the  an  -  gels 


joy-ful-ly  come?  Will  the  an  -  gels    joy- ful  -  ly  come ? 


Will   the    an  -  gels    joy-ful-ly   come?    Will    the  an 
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-  gels 


Will  the  Angels  come?  Concluded. 
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^^P^^ 


Say,  will  the     an  -    gels     come, 


5"' — *— ,— .— ^1*;^^- 

And  to  .  Je  -    sus    car  -  ry    me    home  ? 


joy.  ful-ly    come? 
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B.  L. 


Gentle  and  Lowly. 


^t 


'Obedient  unto  death,  even  the  death  of  the  cross." — Phil.  2:  8, 

--h-r-i \ , .^-r-H 1 1- 


R.  LOWRT. 


-N   I   I      '1 — J — I — \ p — FT"j     ^ 


^^s 


1.  Gen  -  tie     and  low  -  ly,     Lov  -  ing    and  ho  -  ly,      Je  -  sus      de  -  scended     to      dwell  among  men  ; 

2.  Ten  -  der    and  gracious.    With  love   most  precious,  Par-don     He   purchased  at      in   -   fi- nite  cost;— - 

3.  Pre  -  cious  sal  -  va  -  tion  !  No      con  -  dem-  na  -  tion  !  We  are      redeemed  by    the    blood  of  the   Son  ; 


^^ 


s^ 


1 1 ! 1 c- 


M — «'- 


^ 


s=g=tor=^=' 


«^Ef 


;i5i=g. 


;^^=5^ 


From  sin  to  save  us.  Him  -  self  He  gave  us,  And  to  our  Fa  -  ther  re  -  stored 
Took  our  transgression.  Made  our  con-fes- sion,  Poured  out  His  life  to  re  -  cov - 
Fall    ye      be  -  fore  Him  ;  Love  Him,  a  -  dore  Him  ;  Give  Him  the  glo  -  ry     for    all 


us  a  - 
er  the 
He     has 


gam. 
lost, 
done. 
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Mrs.  A.  K.  Cousin. 


Is  Jesus  able  to  Redeem? 

"Come  unto  me  all  ye  that  labor."— Matt.  11 :  28. 


Iba  D.  Sankfy. 


?ss^ 


1.  Is 

2.  Is 

3.  Is 

4.  Is 


-«— L-J « 5 

Je  -   sus    a   -  ble    to       re  -  deem 
Je  -  sus  wiU  -  ing    to 


a: 


^^r-* 


-0 ^- 


for-give 
Je  -  sus  wait  -  ing  to  re  -  lieve 
Je   -   sus  read-y        now   to   save 


A    sin  -  ner  lost,     like  me  ?  My  sins      so  great,    so 

A    reb  -  el     child,  like  me  ?  Who  would  not  in      His 

A     wan  -  der-er        like  me,  ^\'ho  chose  the   Fa  -  ther's 

A    guilt  -  y    one,     like  me,  "Who  brought  Him  to  the 

-# 0- 


^ 


ma  -  ny  seem!  O  sin -ner,  "come  and  see." 
fa  -  vorliveV  O  reb-  el,  "come  and  see." 
House  to  leave?  0  wand'rer, " come  and  see." 
cross  and  grave?  Come,  guilty       one,     and, see. 

I i+i • • 


The  blood  that    Je  -  sus  shed    of    old    Was 


W    I  I  - 


-+-I — I 


shed  for    you  and      me;      And  there  is  room  with-in    the   fold— O  "come  to    Him   and    see." 


^^^^^i 


i 
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Mrs.  S.  A.  Collins. 


--^ 


Jesds  Calls  Thee. 

'I  the  Lord  have  called  thee." — IsA.  42  :  6. 

■^    ^    -    ■  ■ —    h  J  -  h  I  f- 
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■# *      0 ^ —   I    '  ' # ;    '-  d- — :^— # — 0—^0-T-0-T-'-* *^ — 0 J— ^^ 


"W.  H.  DOANB. 

^   ^   N 


1.  Je  -  sus,  gracious  one,  call  -  eth  now  to   thee, "  Come,  O  sin  -  ner,    come!"   Calls  so    ten-der-ly, 

2.  Still  He  waits  for  thee,  pleading  pa  -  tient-ly.  Come,  0   come  to      Me!  "    "Heav-y   -  la  -  den  one, 

3.  Weary,     sin  -  sick  soul,  called  so  gracious  -  ly,  Canst  thou  dare  re  -  fuse  ?        Mer-cy      of-feredthee. 


P-  i 1 7S » »^  ^  ^ 


-1—0. 


I       I       I  ^     w     w     ^=3: 


i=J 


*- — — « — *— y— ':* — * — * — • — ^-0-^-0-^-^0 — 0—0 — 0- 


'^f^4- 


-Cl^. 


Ig 


^-'-Ir 


r 


*^ 


calls  so   lovingly,  "JVo  10,  0   sin  -  ner,  come."  Words  of  peace  and  blessing,  Christ's  own  love  confessing; 
I  thy  grief  have  borne,  "Come  and  rest  in  Me.  "Words  with  love  o'er-flowing.  Life  and  bliss  bestowing; 
free-ly,  tenderly,  Wilt  thou  still  a  -  buse?  Come,  for  time  is     fly  -  ing,  Haste,  thy  lamp  isdy-ing; 


^^- 


■#■•#-     #-     ■»■  •  -0-  • 

t  r  r  [:^=r= 


I 


^a^^ 


I 


^i=^ 


Hd# 


attf^ 


-t^— y- 


^" 


Refkain. 


d—Td- 


\0r^- 


■^ 


N    N 


0— ^0.-01-0^'— 0—r^ 


;;«— # « 0-^0n-0-i 


Hear  the  sweet  voice  of  Jesus,    Full,  full  of  love ;   Calling  tenderly,  calling  lovingly,  "Come,  O  sinner,  come. 


-0-r0~ 


■#-■#-    A    ■#-•■•■• 


W—W—^—ft- 


r  1/ 1^ 


Bv  Permission. 


^  u 


U    U^    L>^    W 


^_iHfcJJ 
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Amazing  Grace. 


John  Newton. 


Tho  grace  oi  Croa  tnat  Drmgetn  salvation."— Tit.  2:  11. 

; — h-4 — 


E.  LOWBT. 


-3 #-i— 


^- 


PS 


1.  A  -  maz  -  ing  grace  !  how  sweet  the  sound,  That  saved  a  wretch  like  me  !      I      once    was  lost, 

2.  'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to    fear,     And  grace  my  fears  re  -  lieved;How  precious  did 

3.  Thro'  ma  -  ny    dangers,  toils,    and  snares,  I      have    al  -  read  -  y    come;  'Tis  grace  has  brought 


r 

but 
that 


^ 


4- 


^ 


Chorus. 


5:^=4 


S; 


1^0  --# — 0 — 0- 
•^  •0- 


-g-0-^- 


3 


now  am  found;  Was  blind,  but  now  I      see.  Oh,  the  gi'ace,  the  precious  grace,  The  grace  that  rescued 
grace   appear,     The  hour  I    first    be  -  lieved  ! 
safe     thus  far.    And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 


i^ 


j2. 


-0-^- 


^F^F= 


-^_L_pz^ii 


V^\    ^    — — y=^0-.-0—0 — -^^j=#-«-i— *=^^="  I  Shi 


That  wrote  my  pardon  in  the  blood  Thut  flowed  on  Calva-rj' ! 


when  this  flesh  and  heart  shall  feiil. 
And  mortal  life  shall  cease, 
shall  possess,  within  the  veil, 
life  of  joy  and  peace. 

The  earth  shall  soon  dissolve  like  snow. 

The  sun  forbear  to  shine  ; 
But  God,  who  called  me  here  below. 

Will  be  forever  mine. 


By  Permission. 


F.  J.  C. 


Whom  have  1  in  Heaven? 

•  none  upon  earth  that  I  desire  beside  thee." — Pa.  73  :  25. 
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W.  F.  Shkhwin. 


t 


H 


± 


fe=i= 


^ 


i 


1.  Whom  have  I    in  heav'n  a  -bove?  On  -  ly  Thee,  my  Sav  -  iour;  Whom  have  T    ou  earth     to     love? 

2.  Who     has  led   me    all     my  days  ?  On  -  ly  Thou,  my  Sav  -  iour;  Who    deserves  my  high  -  est  praise  ? 

3.  Who    my  inmost  tho'ts  can  read?  On  -  ly  Thou,  my  Sav  -  iour;  Who    for  me   doth  in  -  ter-  cede? 

-^ a— 1-* • a-^-rff i • s— l-f*     •        P    '    i^ ^ ^- 


^frr^-p^=g^ 


^Fj^ 


=T 


'dz; 


^^=^ 


=^=PF 


^ 


On    -    ly    Thee,    my    Sav    -  iour ;  Who      my 
On    -    ly     Thou,    my     Sav    -  iour ;  In  my 

On    -    ly     Thou,   my    Suv    -  iour ;  Who      my 


1- 

wounded  heart  can  heal,  Who  my  ev  -  ery 
weiik  -  ness  who  is  strong,  WTio  has  loved  and 
se    -    cret  tho'ts  can  know.  Who    such  ten  -  der 


^ 


■4s— ^- 


Sl 


m 


¥z\n 


m. 


fior  -  row        feel,  Who      the     light      of      joy        re    -  veal  ?  On 

loved  me        long.  Who    should  claim  my    no     -  blest  song  ?  On 

mer  -  cy        show.  Who      can     make    me    white    as     snow  ?  On 

-^-^— r^^ ^ — t ^  I  r ^ — t- 


^: 


ly  Thou,  my  Sav  -  iour. 
ly  Thou,  mj'  Sav  -  iour. 
Iv     Thou,    my     Sav  -  iour. 
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All  the  Days. 


Rev.  W.  F 

n  ^ 

.  Chapte.              "  Lo,  I  am  \Tith  yoa  all  the  days.  "  (iiteral  translatioii.) — Matt.  28 :  20. 
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1.  The  Lord,  on  sa  -  cred  01  -  i-vet,   In   His  dis-ci-iDles  ears,  A  promise,  great  and  precious.breathes,  To 

2.  He    took  Himself  from  human  eyes  That  loved  His  presence  well.  In  sweeter,  clos-  er    fel  -  lowship  With- 

3.  The  Christ  of  Emmaus  at   our  side   Does  of  His  truth  re- veal  ;    Our  eyes  are  holden,  but  our  hearts  His 
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Kefrain. 
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Lo  !    I      am  with  you    all  the  days — The  brightest  days,  the  darkest  days; 


m- 


quench  their  rising  fears, 
in  their  hearts  to  dwell, 
gladdening  presence  feel. 


O-*  — 
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-^f-gr. 
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am  with  you  all   the  days — The  brightest,  darkest  days. 


-iS^-- 


]  4  When  prosperous  days  would  lead  astray, 
He  points  us  to  the  skies; 
In  d;iys  of  trial,  as  to  Paul, 
"Fear  not,  fear  not,"  He  cries. 

5  A  morning  void  of  clouds  shall  dawn, 
A  day  without  a  night. 
An  endless  day  with  Christ  the  King, — 
We'll  walk  with  Him  by  sight 


Copyright  1877,  by  Biclow  &.  Main. 


The  Cross  of  my  Lord. 
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"  God  forbid  that  I  should  glory  save  in  the  cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ."— Gal.  6:  14. 
Eev.  P.  Dhnison.  W.  H.  Doajtk. 

-^  -H ^-^— — = ^ 


^^ 


^ 


*: 


^m 


E^t 


^ 


t 


^ 


r         '  '        7P  •        r  •        ^  '        •    '^W        •        "        •        W        • 

u  r         I  ^^  r     . , 

1.  All  worlcl-lv  wealth  compared  with  Thee,  Dear  Saviour,    is      but    dross;    O    how    my  heart  with 

2.  Lord,  rule   my  heart  and  ev  -  ery  thought;  All  to      the  cross  be  -  long;  My  soul,  by    such  a 

3.  The    di    -    a  -  dems  of    earth  are  dross.     The  glo  -  ry      of     a        day;  But  crowiis  for  those  who 

4.  Thou  King  of   earth  and  King    of  heaven.  Who  bore  the  cross  for    me,  Ac  -  cept  my  song  and 
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Kefrain, 


^^^ 


-0-^- 


t 


rapture  glows,  While  gazing  on  Thy    cross, 

ransom  bought,  Will  nev-er  cease  its  song, 

love  Thy  cross  Shall  nev-  er  fade  a  -  way. 

serv  -  ice  giv'n  For  -  ev  -  er  more  to    Thee. 


The  cross  of   my  Lord,  The  cross  of  my  Lord,    My 
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boast  and  my  glory  shall  ev  -  er  be  ;  O  there  with  patience  I'll  wait  Thy  call,  And  then  go  home  with  Thee. 
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Kev.  Geohge  Duffield. 


Carefully,  Tearfully, 

"  According  to  his  mercy  he  saved  as.''— Tit.  C  :  5. 


P.  P.  Buso. 
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1.  Care-ful  -  ly,    tear  -  ful  -  ly  will  I    draw  ni?;h, 

2.  Care-ful  -  ly,    tear -ful  -  ly  will  I    draw  nign. 

3.  Care-ful  -  ly,    tear  -  ful  -  ly  will  I    draw  nigh, 
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Upward  to  Cal  -  va  -  ry  lift  -  ing  mine  eye  ; 
Upward  to  Cal  -  va  -  ry  lift  -  ing  mine  eye  ; 
Upward    to    Cal  -  va  -  ry     lift  -  ing  mine    eye  ; 
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Mer  -  cy  for 
Mer  -  cy  for 
Mer  -  cy  for 

-&• 

all 
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in  the 
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Saviour  to 
Saviour   to 
Saviour  to 
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see,       Mer  -  cy    a-bounding,     a-bounding  for 
see,       Mer  -  cy    a-boimding,    a-bounding  for 
see,       Mer  -  cy    a-bounding,    a-bounding  for 

me.  There  would  I 
me.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful 
me.  Ma  -    ny   the 
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see  all  the  Fa-ther  revealed.  Faithful  and  true,  all  the  promis  -  es  sealed,  Gift  of  all  gifts,  the  most 
feet  on  the  mountain  that  bring  Tidings,  glad  tidings  from  Is  -  ra  -  el's  King,  Peace  and  sal-va  -  tion,  and 
conflict  thro' which  He  has  pass'd, Ended  His   sor-row-ful  journey    at    last ;  Wounded  His  head,  and  His 
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Carefully,  Tearfully,  concluded. 
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:^ 


3 


'^+S- 


loved  and  adored,  Je  -  sus,  a  -  nointed,  the  Sav  -  iour  and  Lord, 
par -don  di  -  A'iue,  Joy  of  all  joys,  that  sal  -  va  -  tion  is  mine, 
hands  and  His  feet,    Finished  !  He  cries,  and  His  work  is  complete. 

«?=>= — * — — ■ — * 


fl  4  Carefully,  tearfully  will  I  draw  nigh, 
JJ      Upward  to  Calvary  lifting  mine  eye  ; 


-s>- 
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Mercy  for  all  in  the  Saviour  to  see, 
Mercy  abounding,  abounding  for  me. 
Altar,  and  victim,  and  priest  to  atone, 
Treading  the  wine-press  of  vengeance 

alone  ; 
Stained  are  His  garments,  with  tears  anj 

with  blood, 
Jesus,  Kedeemer !  my  Lord  and  my  God. 


Requiem. 


Blessed  are  the  dead  which  die  in  the  Lord."— Eev.  14  :  13. 


H.  R.  Palmes 


Z^^ 


SS 


1.  Gone, 

2.  Gone, 

3.  Gone, 


1^ 


gone,  gone  from  our  home,  God  hath  re  -  called  thee  In  thy  youthful  bloom; 
gone,  gone  to  thy  tomb;  But  'tis  not  cheerless,  Hope  dis- pels  its  gloom; 
gone,         gone      to     the    blest;      Earth  had  its       pleasures,    But  'twas  not   thy   rest; 


Death's  i  - 
While  we 
Sin      and 

f      0 


cy     fin  -  gers    Rest    up -on  thee  now;      Still    beauty      lingers      On   thy    pal -lid  brow, 
are     weeping      O'er     the   hallow'd  ground,  Thou  art   but    sleeping    Till  the  trump  shall  sound, 
tempt  -  a  -  tion     Were  thj'  sor  -  row  Aere,      Then  full  sal  -  vation        Is     thy   por  -  tion  there. 
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^ 


'-r- 


321 


I 
By  PsRMissiON. 


62 


My  Redeemer. 

Rejoice,  ye  Gentiles,  Trtth  his  people." — Rom.  15: 10. 


James  McGranahak. 


1.  t 

2.  I 


will 
will 

^ 


sing  of     my  Re  -  deemer      And  His   wond'rous  love  to    me ;      On  the  cm  -  el    cross  He 
tell    the  wond'rous  story,      How,  my  lost       es  -  tate  to    save.    In  His  boundless  love  and 
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Chorus. 


suf  ■ 
mer 


fered, 
-  cy, 
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From  the  curse    to     set    me    free. 
He    the     ran  -  som  free-ly     gave. 

— I ; F- 


Sing,  oh !     sing . 


of   my  Ee 
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Suig,    oh. !   sing    of    my    Ke-deem  -  er.  Sing,  oh  ! 


^fe 


deem  -  er,  With  His    blood He  purchased  me, . . . 


On    the 


Cn  ^- 
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eing  of  my  Redeemer,  tV'ith  His  'olood  He    purchased  me,  "With  His  blood  Ee    purchased  me.       On     the 
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Concluded. 
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cross He  sealed  my  par    -      don, 
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Paid  the  debt, and 
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cioss  He  sealed  my    par  •  dou,   On 
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the    cross  He  sealed  my    par  -  don,   Paid  the  debt,  and  made  me    free, 
Repeat  pp  after  last  verse. 

3  I  will  praise  my  dear  Redeemer, 
His  triumphant  power  I'll  tell. 
How  the  victory  He  giveth 
Over  sin,  and  death,  and  hell. 


4  I  wiU  sing  of  my  Redeemer, 
And  His  heavenly  love  to  me; 
He  from  death  to  life  hath  brought  mOj 
Son  of  God,  with  Him  to  be. 


made 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


free,      and       made       me 


free. 


Lord,  Come  Away! 

'  He  that  shall  come  will  come,  and  will  not  tarry." — Heb.  10 :  37. 


P.  p.  Buss. 
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-^— ^-'r- 
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1.  Hand  and  foot  are  weary.     Brow  and  eye  are  weary,    Heart  and  soul  are  weary:      Lord,  come  a  -  way  ! 

2.  Years  are  swiftly  fly-ing,Heavenandeartharesighing,AndThy  church  is  crymg-.  Lord,  come  a  -  way  ! 
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3  Might  the  right  is  wronging, 
Sworded  millions  thronging. 
Earth's  misrule  prolonging: 
Lord,  come  away ! 


4  Lonely  hearts  are  singing, 
Loyal  souls  are  clinging 
To  the  hope  upspringing: 
Lord,  come  away ! 
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5  Sounds  the  last  long  thunder, 
Bursts  the  day  of  wonder, 
Glory,  gladness,  yonde«: 
Lord,  come  away  J 
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p.  p.  Buss. 


Beyond  the  Cross. 

"  Passed  from  death  unto  life." — John.  5  :  24. 

-4- 


■-i=:^' 


James  McGranahah. 


1.  Look  un  -  to  me  and    be    ye  saved,  T  heard  the  Ju.st  One  say;  And  as    by  faith   on  Him     I  gazed,  My 

2.  By     His    atonement    rec  -  onciled,  My  Father's  face  I      see;   The  empty  tomb  now  in    -   tervenes  Be - 

3.  Oh,  glorious  height  of  vantage  ground!  Oh,  blest  victorious  hour!  In  Him  to  trust  and   fill   -  ly  know  His 
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Chorus. 
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burden  rolled  a  -  way.     I've  passed  the  cross  at  Cal  -  va-ry,    I'm    ou  the  Heaven  side  ;  The  world  is  eruci- 
tween  the  world  and  me. 
res  -  ur  -  rection  power. 
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fied    to    me,  Since  Christ  my  ransom  died.  The  world  is  cru-ci-fied  to  me.  Since  Christ  my  ransom    died- 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
Gently. 


Blessed  Cross  of  Jesus. 

"  Peace  through  the  blood  of  his  cross"— Col.  1 :  20 
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Hubert  P.  Main. 
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1.  Wand'rer,  come,  there's  room  for  thee  At  the    cross  of    Je  -  sus  ;  Come  and  taste  sal  -  vation  free 

2.  Come  and    bring  thy  bur  -  den  now     To  the    cross  of    Je  -  sus  ;  Lay    thy  burning,  throbbing  brow 


Chorus 


^=. 


There  I  ,Bee    a    Father's  love  Thro'  a  Saviour    shining. 


3  O  what  comfort  thou  wilt  find 

At  the  cross  of  Jesus  ; 
Love  thy  broken  heart  will  bind 
At  the  cross  of  Jesus. 

4  See  the  crimson  waters  flow 

At  the  cross  of  Jesus  ; 
Come  and  tell  thy  every  woe 
At  the  cross  of  Jesus. 
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Eev.  W.  F.  Crafts. 


Sinking  out  of  Self. 

"  Crucified  with  Christ."— GAL.  2:  20. 


R.  LOWKT. 


^^ 


^- 


■«-^- 


*  -^-f-^:t-^-^~r^4r' 


E 


:l-it 


•-^ 


^^r^irrr 


1.  Now   cru  -  ci  -  fied  with  Christ  1  am,  The  self  within  is  slain;  But   still   I    live,    and  yet  not   I — Christ 

2.  Dead  to      the  world  with  sin  I   am,  A-   live  to  God  a  -  lone ;   The  life     I     have  I      live  by  faith    In 

3.  The  throne  of  self  within  my  heart  The  King  of  saints  doth  fill;  My  spir-it  crowns  Him  Lord  of  all,    And 

4.  Here  -  af  -  ter  " it     is      no  more  I"  Nor  "sin"  that  ruleth me;  Eeign,  reign  fore v-er,  blessed  Christ,  My 
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Chorus. 


lives  in  me  a  - 
God's  be-lov  -  ed 
waits  to  do  His 
all       I    give  to 


'« « — ^ 1— « 1 1- 


gain. 
Son. 
will. 
Thee. 


I  am   sinking  out  of  self,  out  of  self,  in -to  Christ,  Sinking  out  of  self  in -to 
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ii 
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Christ;    I    am   sinking, 
■Gi-'        -    ♦     ^     ^  < 
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sinking,       sinking  out    of    self. 
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Sinking   out    of    self      in  -  to     Christ. 
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Mrs  W.  E.  Griswold  {"  Paulina  "). 


Ps.  11&.  6. 


Ira  D.  Sanket. 
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1.  I    know   in   -whom     I    have  believed,  And  bless  Him   for    the     trust  That  thrills  my  soul  with 

2.  'Tis  sweet  to    rest      up  -  on  His  love,  And  know,  what-e'er  be   -  fall,  The    lot      is      or  -  dered 

3.  Is   there    a      shad  -  ow  o'er  the   soul?  He     qui-  ets    all      our    fears;  Is       there  a    grief     be 
N      1                                        .       .        .   it*.      ^    ^ 


grace  received — The  mer-ci  -  ful  and  just;  There  is  no  room  for 
from  a  -  bove  By  Him  who  cares  for  all;  By  Him  who  promis 
yond  con  -  trol  ?  He  wipes  a  -  way  our  tears;  So,    gen  -  tly    led  by 


fL_4^^ 


fear    indeed,  When  to  His  cross  al  - 
-  es      to      be  Our  Saviour,  Friend,  and 
Him,  thro'  faith  In  promis  -  es      ap  - 

•#-       #•       -^       4-       +-       4—       — 


lied.     For  in    the   Book  of    Life    I  read,  "The  Lord  is 

Guide— By  Him  who  lived  and  died  for  me — "The  Lord  is 

plied,  Full  well   I    know,  in  life  or  death,  "The  Lord  is 


on  my 
on  my 
on  my 


t^ 


side," 
side," 
side,"  ' 


'The  Lord  is  on  my  side." 
'The  Lord  is  on  my  side." 
"The  Lord  is    on    my  side." 
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F.  J.  C. 
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The  Blessed  Feast. 

•Come,  for  all  things  are  now  ready." — Luke  14  :  17. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 
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1.  Come,  poor  sin -ner,  to     the      blessed,    blessed    feast,  O      hear  the     call — thy 

2.  Art  thou  weary?  would"  st  thou  lay  thy  weight  aside?  Then  rest  thee  here,    the 

3.  Hark,  He   bids  thee   to     the      crimson  fountain   go.  It      flows  so      free,     so 

4.  Come  to      Je  -  sus,    and  thy     burden    He   will  bear.  The  feast  is     spread,  lift 


Saviour's 
cross  is 
pure  for 
up      thy 
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call; 
near; 
thee; 
head; 
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all. 

here. 

be. 

fed. 
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Haste    to  meet  Him',  He  will  wel  -  come  thee   His    guest, 
See    where  Je  -  sus   thy  Ee  -  deem  -  er      bled   and  died, 
He     will   wash  thee  and  will  make  thee  white  as     snow, 
Come,  and  rest  thee   in    the   Sav  -  iour's  gen  -  tie     care, 


O        re  -  joice,  there's 
Come  and  taste  His 
Thou  His  hap  -  jjy 
By      His  love    thou 


1  room    for 
mer   -   cy 
child  shalt 
shalt    be 


"m- 


n 


±::± 


Eefraix. 


Who -so-  ev    -  er    will  in  that  feast  may  share.  In  our    Father's  house  there  is    bread  to  spare; 


i"^  ♦:  ♦ 


>  ♦:  ♦ 


^^^^ 


m 


f±=^ 
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The  Blessed  Feast.  Concluded. 
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i—^ 


:^ 
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Come    to    Je  -  sus.  He    is    wait  -  ing,    wait  -  iug  now,     Come,  O    come,  there's  room  for     all. 
*..  ...  -.*•*' 


g^*g 


^=m 


-»    * — r — \ — tc 


m 


What  will  it  Matter. 

Mks.  M.  I.  Preston".  "M^  things  work  together  for  good  to  them  that  love  God." — EOM.  8 :  28. 

— ^^ — s-N — ^— H=[:x^i^:^=i3:-^ — ^_^_d^ziS 
— «-i — S — ' 1 « — \-*-m — ^-^ f^ S — I *-^ — \- 

— *-j-# — € « # — L.^ J ^_?._L^_   _*^_^ ^ g_ 


Daniel  G.  Norbis. 

N >-- 


1.  What  will  it  matter,      by  and  by,     Whether  my  path  be  -  low  was  bright,  Whether  it  wound  thro' 

2.  What  will  it  matter,      by  and  by,     Whether,  unhelped,  I  toiled  a  -  loue.     Dashing  my     foot   a  - 

3.  What  will  it  matter  ?  Naught,  if  I      On  -  ly  am    sure   the   way  I've  trod.    Gloomy  or    gladdened, 

4.  What  will  it  matter  ?  What  the  sigh,  If,      in   my  fear    of    slip    or      fall.    Closely     I've  clung  to 


V—^ 


:^_- 


4-^- 


J/-J/- 


t: 


-« — •- 


-i^-rH k 


--N- 


i=ll 


dark      or   light,  Un  -  der  a    gray    or    gold  -  en  sky.    When  I  look  back  on    it      by  and  by  ? 

gainst    a  stone,  Miss-iug,  perhaps,    the  an  -    gel  nigh    Bidding  me    think  of    the    by  and  by  ? 

leads      to    God  ;  Questioning      not    of  How,    or  Why,  If        I  but  gaze   on   Him  by  and  by. 

Christ  thro'  all.    Mindless  how  rough  the  path  might  lie,  Since  He  will   comfort    me    by  and  by  ? 


•:3?: 


=i«— ^- 


^ 


m 


-P-V- 
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Kev.  "W.  O.  Gushing. 


Hiding  in  Thee. 

'  My  strong  rock,  for  a  house  of  defence." — Ps.  31 :  2. 


IBA  D.  Sankkt. 


n 


^-i-i- 


^ 


:± 


:^ 


-• — '-^{ F — I 

-••      -«J-*      I. I 


^r- 


My    soul    like  a    bird  that  is  wounded  would 


•^     -^     -p       f 

1.  0        safe    to    the  Rock  that  is      higher    tlian    I, 

2.  In  the  calm  of    the  noon-tide,  in      sorrow's  lone  hour,    In      times  when  temptation  casts  o'er  me  its 

3.  How     oft      in     the  con -flict,when  press'd  by  the  foe,     I  have  fled    to  my  Eefuge  and  breathed  out  my 


-\j-^ 


<9-- — •- 


■^—y- 


r 


£ 


f- 


P 


r 77 


—  ^     -^      -p  f        -     -—       ^-^ 

fly;  So  sin  -  ful,  so  wea  -  rj%  Oh,  Thine  would  I  be;  Thou  blest  "  Rock  of  A  -  ges,"  I'm 
power;  In  the  tempests  of  life,  on  its  wide,  heaving  sea,  O  blest  "Rock  of  A  -  ges,"  I'm 
woe ;     How      oft  when  my  tri   -  als  like    bil  -  lows  would  roll,  I  have  hid  -  den    in  Thee,   O    Thou 

-«* — »- 


^=^ 


-^=:p: 


-tr-tr 


=F=F=^E 


:a: 


Refrain. 


i^igSSiri 


hid  -  ing    in  Thee.    Hiding    in   Thee,    Hiding      in  Thee, Thou  blest  "Rock  of  Ages,"  I'm  hiding  in  Thee, 
hid  -  ing    in  Thee. 
Rock  of    my  soul ! 
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No  OTHER  NAME  BUT  JESUS. 

"A  name  which  is  above  every  name." — Phil.  2:  9. 
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"W.  H.  DOANE. 


^ 


^r 


^^i^t 


1.  There    is      a    name    I      love    to   hear,     A      name  to   me  most  sweet;    It    brings  sal  -  va  -  tion 

2.  There    is      a    name    I      love    to  speak,  And  thro'  that  name  a  -  lone       To    God   the  Fa  -  ther 


±    f:' 


FR- 


H* 


-V 1 


fc=i 


i^ 


^^i^ 


-,^-s- 


Eefrain. 


^ETESf-^Ei 


r^ 


=^ 


1^ ^ ^L_ 


:^ 


to  the  lost —  Sal  -  va  -  tion  full,  com-plete.         No  other  name  but  Je  -  sus.  No  otl_::i  name  for  me ;     I 
reconciled,     I      venture   near  the  throne. 

H»— *— ^ ^ r^ S ^ 


* — p-'—p. — • — •-T^ — <5>—r\ 1 1 1 P 


^ES: 


a 


-M^ 


:^ 


w,rf- 


k=J- 


& 


3= 


4-4— ^ ^ 


* 


§!S 


plead  His  per  -  feet  sac  -  ri  -  fice,  And  ask  no  other     plea 


ic 


aczp: 


3 


sir:;: 


i     I 


tt: 


3  There  is  a  name  I  love  to  sing; 

And  while  my  song  I  raise, 
I  mount  aloft  on  wings  of  faith — 
My  soul  is  lost  in  praise. 

4  That  name,  the  dearest  and  the  best, 

The  name  to  mortals  given, 
Shall  be  the  last  I  breathe  on  eartJi, 
The  first  I  breathe  in  heaven. 
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TS?.  J.  t. 


More  like  Thee. 

"We  shall  be  like  him."— 1  John  3:  2. 

4, \ s__^ — ^s_ 


W-  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


■:i=i-- 


^==; 


x^=^ 


^=^ 


=fc=! 


^— y- 


i333^ 


1.  Je  -  sus,  Saviour,  great  Example,  Pattern  of   all  pur  -  i  -  tj',     I  wonld  follow  in  Thy  footsteps,  Daily 

2.  Lest  I  wander  from  Thy  pathway.  Or  my  feet  move  weari-ly,     Saviour,  take  my  hand  and  lead  me.  Keep  me 

3.  When  temptations  fiercely  lower,  And  my  shrinking  soul  would  flee.  Change  each  weakness  into  power, 

s       ^       .  ■#-  -     [Keepme 


V^- 


l=e 


W—ft—ft- 


V-hA 


Ifc-fc 


^^rH3==E£E 


more  like  Thee; 


grow-ing  more  like  Thee.  More  like  Thee, 
steadfast:  more  like  Thee, 
spot-less:  more  like  Thee. 

^  ^-^.         A  ^ 


ieTL 


Saviour,  this  my  constant  prayer  shall 


■^      -0- 


':\l. 


^^- 


£ 


More  like  Thee, 


'-^ 


^^^m 


r^- 


22: 


rfc- 


T'  i — i 


more  like  Thee; 


Efei^ 


->— V- 


be,— Day  by  day,  where'er  I  stay, Make  me  more  and  more  like  Thee. 


PSfi: 


#-.#..  .^ 


rlzfe 


?-^-fc: 


i^z^zs: 


5ir?5=: 


a 


Bv  Permission 


4  When  around  me  all  is  darkness. 
And  Thy  beauties  none  may  see, 
May  Thy  beams,  0  Glorious  Bright- 
ness, 
In  effulgence  shine  through  me. 

,5  When  deatli's  cold, and  chillingfingei 
Leaves  its  impress  on  my  brow, 
May  Thy  life,  within  me  swelling 
Keep  me  singing  then  as  now. 


F.  J.  V.  A. 


Rest  over  Jordan. 

"  On  the  other  side  of  Jordan." — Josh.  20 ;  8 

-I 1 J E* s_^_i 1*_ 
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W.  H.  DOAXE. 


igi — gl — l-S 


J — J-% 


i 


^-ts=^ 


1.  "lis      a    bless  -  ed    hope,  and  it    cheers  my    soul,    I      shall  rest    by    and  by 

2.  'Tis      a    bless  -  ed    hope  which  my  Saviour     gives,  I      shall  rest    by    and  by 

3.  With    a     stead  -  fast  faith    I      will     la  -  bor     on,      I      shall  rest,  s\veet-ly  rest 


<^ 

o  -  ver  Jor  -  dan  : 
o  -  ver  Jor  -  dan  : 
0  -    ver  Jor  -   dan  ; 


When  my  vcork  is  done  and  my  crown  is  won,  I  shall  rest,  sweetly  rest 
I  shall  see  Him  there  in  His  mansion  fair.  When  I  rest,  sweetly  rest 
O      what  joy  'twill  be      the  re  -  deemed  to     see,      When  I     rest,  sweetly  rest 


o  -  ver  Jor  -  dan. 
o  -  ver  Jor  -  dan. 
o  -  ver    Jor  -    dan. 


Kefkain.  I, 


i^i^=^ 


-H' . J 

iBt-T • ; 


13^ 


Eie^s: 


E5 


=sr 


0  -   ver     Jor   -    dan,    o   -    ver   Jor   -    daa,    I      shall  rest,  Sweet-ly   rest    by      and   by ;        'Tis    a 


pre  -  cious  hope,  'tis    a      bless  -  ed      hope,    I       shall  rest,    sweet-  ly    rest       o 

-[g-        ••-      -ft        ^        .^ 


ver      Jor  -   dan. 
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Fbances  Ridley  Havergal. 


Another  Year  is  Dawning. 

"  Lo,  I  am  with  yon  alway." — Matt.  23:  20. 


E.  LOWRT. 


1.  An  -  oth  -  er    year  is   dawn-ing !  Dear  Master,    let      it      be,      In  working    and  in    waiting, 

2.  An  -  oth  -  er    year  of  mer  -  cies,  Of     faithful-ness  and  grace;  An-oth-er    year  of    gladness- 


An- 
-The 


9^*^ 


a:ia=2: 


&t 


^  r  b  I   u  r   it 


r-f 


(i^ 


1^ 


:5=2: 


3=r5=ti;=t-=t=:^±p 


oth  -    er    year   for    Thee  ;    An  -  oth  -  er    year    of    lean  -  ing 
Bhin  -  ing   of      Thy  face  ;       An  -  oth  -  er    year    of    prog  -  ress. 


Up  -  on    Thy    loving    breast; 
An  -oth  -  er      year  of    praise ; 


Of 
An. 


^ 


« 


± 


t=J: 


9 


^^ 


^ 


pig^^s^^Ejsj^P 


ev  -  er  sweet  con-fid  -  ing,     Of  qui  -  et,     happy        rest, 
oth-er    year  of    prov-ing    Thy  presence  "  all  the    days." 

^  *  r  f  fi-^-  '^ 


^^^^33 


frr 


^ 


^ 


0-^-0^ 


^ 


Another  year  of  service, 

Of  witness  for  Thy  love  ; 
Another  year  of  training 

For  holier  work  above  ; 
Another  year  of  dawning  f 

Dear  Master,  let  it  be, 
On  earth  or  else  in  heaven. 

Another  year  for  Tb«6. 


^ 
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He  shall  Feed  His  Flock. 
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Tenderly. 


18.40:  11. 


Hubert  P.  Mahs. 


^^^m^^^ 


He    shall  feed  His    flock,        He    shall  feed  His    flock.         He    shall  feed    His  flock    like    a 


m 


#-     A 


u£=ii 
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H»— •  »  7 


4     -^     -^       -f- 


im 


i 


p^ 


fc— b- 


feE^ 


-« « — ' — s- 


s^ 


S 


3 — •- 


shep  -  herd:   And    He    shall  gather    the    lambs     with   His      arm:        And    He   shall  gather    the 


ry 


them 


in         His    bo 


F* 


E^^^ 


■^ ( S ^0^-;-«- 


i:^ 


*f-^ 


U     U     l" 


'r-l:   ^zu 


lambs    -with   His    ami,         And  car  -  ry   the  lambs,  and   car  -  ry  them  in      His    bo 


m 


i 


IE 


=^--h— --^-t^^^^ 


V — t^— V — I — — 

Copyright  1875,  by  Biclow  &  Maim. 


PPf- 


66 


w.  s. 


Love  of  jesus. 

'  "VTho  loved  me,  and  gave  himself  for  me."— Gal.  2 :  20. 


"Wm.  Stevenson. 
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# 
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4^-*  ^  4 


-321 
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zftt: 


-?^— * 
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1.  Oh,  the  wondrous  love  of  Je  -  bus  !  Theme  immor  -  tal,  ev  -    er     new;    Hosts    a  -  bove  its 

2.  Oh,  the   con-stant  love  of  Je  -  sus  !  More  than  brother,  more  than  friend;  Ev    -    er  pres- ent 

3.  Oh,  the  boundless  love  of  Je  -  sus  !  Reaching    all      of  hu  -  man  kind  ;  Bear  -  ing  hope  to 
4..  Oh,  the   pre-cious  love  of  Je  -  sus  !  Kich  -  est    boon  to  mor  -  tals    given;  Raise    to  Him   our 


jf^^ 


r~^ 


n^^. 


Jv 


* 


Refrain.  Sing, 


sing. 


-«?T- 


:C^ 


praicie  are  swelling,  We  would  join  the   chorus    too. 

in      Dur    sor  -  row,  Ev  -  er     faithful       to     the  end. 

ev  -  iry     na  -  tion,  Peace  to  ev  -  ery    troubled   mind . 

glad  ho  -  san  -  nas,  An  -  te  -  date  the     joy  of     heaven. 


^ 


We  will  sing, 


W^ 


.^_i. 


-P P \ 

We   will  sing 


the 


Pt 


t    • 


*  r^ 


Sj 


m 


^ 


t^ 


-~3 '3! 


is: 


Sing, 


^^-P= 


sing, 

:st2 


^=V 


love 


of 


Je 


^ 


:^fc£ 


sus; 

^2- 


We    will    sing, 


^ 


:^ 


We  will   sing    of         Je    -   sus' 

■0-     •0-     -0-       -^  +-    -fS.       -t^. 


Ok? 
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Jesus  Loves  even  Me. 

"  He  first  loved  ns." — 1  John  4]:  19. 
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p.  p.  Buss. 


— I »-,- ■ 1 ! h— ' •— 

-0-     '  -0-     -m-     -0-     -0-     ■0- 


•^       ■0-        ~     '  -0-       -^  -0-       -0-       ■*■       -^  -          -^.^, 

J    JI      am     SO   glad  that  our    Fa-ther   in  heaven  Tells  of  His  love   in    the  Book  He  has  given;  ^ 

■   (  Wonder  -  ful  things  in    tlie    Bi  -  ble      I     see,  This  is  the  dear-  est,  that  Je  -  sus  loves  me.    j 

^   ^   N   ^   h   h    n  •  ^   ,^ 


Chorus. 


-^   ^   h   I 
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^    ^^    u 

I    am    bo  glad  that  Je  -  sus  loves  me,     Je  -  sus  loves  me,   Je  -  sus  loves  me ;      I    am    so   glad  that 

M.      .m.  ^    N    N    I  » 


-^ 


^=:p*=qt=pi 


• 0 p     0 I  ■ 

f — -f—f — f — j«— j 


:^=^i= 


Je 


U  U  U 

sus  loves  me,   Je  -  sus  loves  e 


■*  '-*■ 


ven    me. 


-t^— T 
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2  Though  I  forget  Him  and  wander  away. 
Kindly  He  follows  wherever  I  stray; 
Back  to  His  dear  loving  arms  would  I  flee. 
When  I  remember  that  Jesus  loves  me. 

3  Oh,  if  there's  only  one  song  I  can  sing, 
When  in  His  beauty  I  see  the  great  King, 
This  shall  my  song  in  eternity  be, 

Oh,  what  a  wonder  that  Jesus  loves  me  I 


^  Pbrmissioi^ 
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Because  He  loved  Me  so. 


"Who  shall  separate  us  from  the  love  of  Christ  ?"— ROM.  8:  35. 
Mrs.  Emily  Huntington  Miller. 


Geo.  r.  Root. 


^J-p=^^=:^ 


-i^ — lr—:tr 


E3 


*        •0'       -#■      -#■ 


§^i 


1.  I       love     to    hear    the      sto   -  ry      Which  an  -  gel      voi  -  ces    tell,      How  once  the  King  of 

2.  I'm  glad    my  bless  -  ed       Sav  -  iour  Was     once      a      child  like    me.      To     show  how  pure   and 
3    To    sing    His  love    and     mer  -  cy,      My     sweet  -  est    songs  I'll    raise,  And  though  I    can     not 


=1^3= 


-V- 


■V- 


•T -+- \-+- 1 >— 


=fc 


fe 


Glo  -  ry       Came   down    on    earth    to       dwell; 
ho   -  ly        His        lit   -    tie     ones  might    be; 
see      Him,  I  know    He  hears  my      praise; 

■o-     •»■     ■»-     ■»■     N     ^     ^ 


I  am  both  weak  and 
And  if  I  try  to 
For    He    has    kind  -  ly 


sin  -  ful.  But 
fol  -  low  His 
prom-ised     That 


Ifc 


m 


this  I  sure  -  ly  know,  The  Lord  came  down  to  save  me,  Be  -  cause  He  loved  me  so. 
foot  -  steps  here  be  -  low.  He  nev-er  will  for  -  get  me.  Be-  cause  He  loves  me  so. 
I         shall  sure  -  ly      go         To      siag  a  -  mong  His    an  -  gels.    Be  -  cause  He    loves    me     so. 


m 


ifc 
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By  Permissiok. 


Yes,  He  loves  Me. 

"  Who  loved  me,  and  gave  himself  for  me." — Gal.  2 ;  20. 

-kJ — ^_, — s- 
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Ika  D.  Sanket. 

js:: N ^_ 


1.  Je  -  sus  loves  me,  and   I      know  I   love  Him  ;  Love  brought  Him  down  my  poor  soul  to      re  -  deem  ; 

2.  If     one  should  ask  of    me   how    I     can   tell,    Glo  -   ry     to      Je  -  sus  I   I      know   ver  -  y     well  ;   ■ 

3.  In     this  as  -  sur  -  ance  I      find   sweetest  rest,    Trust-  ing  in     Je  -  sus,    I      know    I      am     blest  • 


Yes,  it  was  love  made  Him  die  on  the  tree:  Oh,  I  am  eer- tain  that  Je  -  sus  loves  me 
Grod'sHo-ly  Spir  -  it  with  mine  doth  a  -  gree,  Con-stant-ly  wit- ness-ing — Je  -  sus  loves  me 
Sa  -  tan,  dismayed,  from  my  soul   now  doth  tlee      When  I    just  tell   him  that    Je  -  sus    loves  me, 
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Is  IT  IN  Me? 


'The  trouWer  of  Israel,  -wbo  transgressed  intlie  tiling  accursed." — 1  Ch.  2:  7. 


P,  P.  Bliss. 


igl: 


1.  There's  sin   in  the  camp,  there  is       treason     to  -  day  !       Is 

2.  I  come  in  my  need     to     the      life  giv  -  Ing  Word;    Is 

3.  There's  peace  in  be  -liev-ing,  what-ev  -  er      be-  tides;     Is 

1^ » m m m — . — m m a ■. — ■-*- 


m     me 
for   me  ? 
for  me? 


Is 
Is 
Is 


in    me?  There's 
for  me?  By 
for  me  ?  There's 


^ 
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-0— 


-N--, 
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'tfi=p — "ri    "T    T'     N — \^V-^ — V — N— "i==F-^— N— N-r — ^  -  I      I 


^=4^=^^^=:^ 


cause  in  our  ranks  for   de  -  feat  and 
faith    iu  its    jDow'r  let   my  soul  be 
rest      to  the   soul  that   in     Je  -  sus 


de  -  lay; 
restored; 
a  -  bides; 


Is  it,  0  Lord,  in  me  ? 
Is  it,  O  Lord,  for  me  ? 
Is   it,  O  Lord,  for  me  ? 


;=-t 


•   t/   >   ^    u 

Something  of  self-  ishness. 
Par  -  don  and  pu  -  ri  -  ty 
Sure-  ly     the   work  of    re  • 


^m 


'*>  V    i>  .  ,   . 

garments  or   gold,    Something  of  hindrance  in  young  or       in  old.    Something  why  God  doth  His 

Je  -  sus  will  give.    Life    ev   -er- last -ing     to      all     who      be-  lieve.  Oh,    that   His  pow'r  I    may 

demj^tiou  is    done.  Sure  -  ly      the  Fa  -  ther   is  pleased  with  the  Son,    Sure  -  ly    the  saved  and  the 

f^       S       f*> 


-^     V       J     j- 


¥         V         ^ 
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Is  IT  IN  Me?     Concluded. 
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blessing with-hold — Is  it,  O  Lord,  in  me? 
fill  -  ly  receive.  Is  it,  O  Lord,  for  me  ? 
Sav  •  iour  are  one — Surely  'tis  all   lor  me  ! 


m 


#— ^ 


-ie     i«'     i*- 


V    '>>    i> 


PllANCEB  R.  HA^^:ROAL. 

1^ ^.A N- 


JV-V— V- 


Is  it  in  me?  Is  it  in  me?  Is  it,  O  Lord,  in  me? 
Is  it  forme?  Is  it  forme?  Is  it,  O  Lord,  for  me  ? 
All      for  me  !     All       for  me  !     Surely  'tis  all   for  me  ! 

1^     h     >                                   I 
■0— a— J— *-:■-,  P    P    P    ^  •—  »—r-» 
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I  AM  TRUSTING  THEE. 

"  Trusting  in  the  Lord."— Ps.  112':  7. 


-«9- 


Ira  D.  Saxket. 


1.  I 

2.  I 


am 
am 


trusting  Thee,  Lord  Je  - 
trusting  Thee  for     par  - 


sus,     Trusting     on  -    ly      Thee ! 
don,    At      Thy  feet      I        bow; 


Trusting    Thee  for    full  sal  - 
For  Thy    grace  and  ten- der 


va  -  tion, 
mer  -  cy 


Great    and 
Trust  -  ing 

CI  -^ 


iil 


zsn 


free, 
now. 


3  I  am  trusting  Thee  for  cleansing 
In  the  crimson  flood; 

Trusting  Thee  to  make  me  holy 
By  Thy  blood. 

4  I  am  trusting  Thee  to  guide  me, 

Thou  alone  shalt  lead, 

1      Every  day  and  hour  supplying 
All  my  need. 
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5  I  am  trusting  Thee  for  power; 
Thine  can  never  fail; 

Words  which  Thou  Thyself  shalt 
Must  prevail.  [give  me 

6  I  am  trusting  Thee,  Lord  Jesxisa, 

Never  let  me  tali  1 
I  am  trusting  Thee  forever 
And  for  all ! 
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In  the  Harbor. 

"  He  shall  euter  into  peace." — Is.  57 :  2, 


Geo.  H.  Thboop. 


r — r~r — rr 

I « « « — h* 


d.z=ezxz:;i:zz 


=i=s= 


1.  In    the     harbor     safe  at    home,  Zi  -  on's  stately    ship  shall  come,  And  her  crew  shall  proudly   tell 

2.  In    the     harbor    safe  at    home,  Zi  -  on's   stately    ship  shall  come;  From  the  tropics   fair  and  warm, 


±Ez 


k 


Dangers    she  has  braved  so    well;  Nev-er     more  to    tempt  the  wave,  Nev-er  more  the   storm  to  brave, 
From  the  Arc  -  tic     ice  and  storm,  O  -  cean  isles  and  froz  -  en  Poles,  With  her  priceless   freight  of  souls, 

' ^ • 


'-Jrzif-- 


V— L. 


BEEt 


Safe  from  rock  and  breaker's  crest,  Anchored  in     e   -  ter  -  nal  rest. 
Shall    we  find  the  promised  rest  In    the    ha  -  ven    of    the  blest. 


.U: 


tfc 


m 


Courage,  then,    ye  faithful  few  ! 
Weary,  weather-beaten  crew  ; 
Let  no  hardships  be  compared 
With  the  exceeding  great  reward  ; 
Soon  life's  tempest  wiU  be  o'er— 
Lo  !  we  near  the  heavenly  shore  ! 
And,  o'er  troubled  waves,  afar 
Gleameth  Bethlehem's  welcome  stai 


T 
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The  Morning  Land. 

"  And  there  shall  be  no  night  there." — Rev.  22  :  5. 
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W.  H.  DOANB. 


1.  O      how  light  to      the    soul   tu:3     its   cross  -  es,       And  how  eas  -    y      our  burdens   to      bear, 

2.  0      how  light  to      the    soul   3X6     its   cross  -  es,       And  the   con  -  flicts  and  tri  -  als  we    meet  ; 

3.  O      how  light  to      the    sou]    are     its   cross  -  es,       0      the   mer  -  cy      of     Je  -  sus,  our  friend ! 


When  we  think    of     tha^  land      o  «    7er    Jor  -  dan,    And  the    joy      that  will   crown  us  there. 

We   shall  soon     lay    them  do  vn    0  ■•    7er     Jor  -  dan,    We    shall  lay      them  at       Je    -    sus'  feet. 

We    will  praise  Him  for    all         0    ■    vor     -Jor  -  dan,    In      our  beau  -  ti  -    inl     home    be  -  yoni 

* * r* m- S S S-' P      i-<g  I* « ff^» « f? • -*- 


Eefrain. 

1 

v=m — 
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9.        ^        oi 
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^           0      the  b 
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right  morning  land,    The 

-S ^ ^ ^r-^ p — 

dear 

—* — Z — S-v- 

morning  land, 

Iff     :?:     :?:• 

S     -s 

The  land 

Iff:     Iff 

-^— hie — 

where  all    sor  • 

row   is 

.     ^^       0 
-     \^ 1^ 

■■-^-- 

o'er! 
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We  shall  sit  beneath  the   ray      of    a     gold  -  en  summer  day,  Where  the  shadows  will  return    no    more. 
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W.S. 


Workers  for  Jesus. 

'The  night  cometh,  when  no  man  can  work." — JOHN  9:  4. 


"Wm.  Stevbnboh. 


1.  Workers  for    Je  -  sus,    a  -  rouse  you.    La  -  bor  while  yet   it      is     day  ;  Soou  may  the  night  gather 

2.  Zealous  -  ly    work  for    the  Mas  -  ter,    Care  not  what  i  -  dlers  may  say  ;  Some  may  u   -  nite   to     op  ■ 

3.  When  all  your  la  -  bor    is     end   -  ed,    Je   -  sus  M'ill  si^eak  the  glad  word:  Servants  so  good  and    so 


is^3 


— jHt— a^ 


—I \ — I — r^ — N — ^ 

-*-• — I       — « ! ■±- 


round  you,  Swiftly  the  hours  pass  a  -  way  ;  Earnest  -  ly  work  then  for  Je  -  sus,  Urg  -  ing  poor 
pose  you,  0th  -  ers  fall  out  by  the  way  ;  Stand  in  the  pathway  of  du  -  ty,  Je  -  sus  will 
faith -ful,  En  -  ter    the    joy     of  your  Lord  ;    There,  with  the  blessed   in  glo    -  ry,        Work -ers  will 


W'^z 


(S-^— 


— w- 


^mm^^^m^stts=i3^^ 


sin  -  ners  to  come  ;  He  will  re  -  ceive  the  most  worthless,  Pardon  the  guilt  -  i  -  est  one. 
ev  -  er  be  near  ;  With  His  strong  arms  round  a  -  bout  you,  You  can  have  nothing  to  fear, 
stand  near  the  throne;  There, where  there's  rest  for    the  wea  -  ry,    Resting      for  -  ev  -  er    at    home. 


m 
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F.  J.  C. 


Trusting  Jesus. 

"  I  trust  in  thee." — Psa.  25:  2. 
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"Wm.  H.  DoAjra:. 


I 

1.  Sim  -  ply  trust  -  ing  all  the  way.     Taking    Je  -   sus    at   His  word;  Simply  trust  -  ing,  when  I   pray, 

2.  Trusting  when  my  sky   is   bright,  Trusting  when  my  heart  is  glad;  Trusting  in      the  gloom  of  ni^ht, 

3.  Trusting  when  'tis  well  with  me,    Trusting  what -so -e'er  be -fall;  Trusting  Je  -  sus"  love  for  me, 

■ 0—0- j-0-  f—0 0 »-j-fS> »— »-  j"^^ 0 — f-    -^ 
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Refrain. 


-A — ^ — '-+ — i — i-j— ^ — I 
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Ev  -  ery  prom  -  ise      of       my  Lord.    Simply  trusting,  simply  trusting.  Trusting  Je-sus,  that  is    all; 

When  my  ev    -  ery  thought  is  sad. 

Sim  -ply  trust  -  ing,  that      is  all. 
-^     -^     Jt  •      ^ 


i-Z^J — ^ — «_IZlIl*_i_J« i__ 


PS 


To  the  cross  of  Christ  I  cling,  Simply  trust  -  ing,  that  is    all. 


i^— is^ 


-y— t^ 


r^ 


-^ W-T-»- 


->-V- 


:fc 


■i9r 


Bv  Permission. 


4  Trusting,  tho'  my  strength  may  fail. 

Trusting  when  the  light  is  dim; 
Trusting  till  within  the  vale, 
I  shall  anchor  safe  with  Him. 

5  Trusting  when  my  sky  is  bright. 

Trusting  when  the  clouds  descend; 
Trusting  in  the  gloom  of  night — 
Simply  trusting  to  the  end. 
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R.  L. 


Weeping  will  not  save  Me, 

"For  by  grace  are  ye  saved  through  faith." — Eph.  2:  8. 


R.  LOWRT. 


^ 


^1       ---I  .^---^  -- 

1.  Weeping    will  not    save  me —  Tho'  my  face  were  bathed  in  tears,  That  could  not  al  -  lay  my    fears, 

2.  Working    will  not     save  me —  Pur  -  est  deeds  that  I      can     do,     Holiest  thoughts  and  feelings  too, 

3.  Waiting     will  not    save  me —  Helf^ess,    guilt-y,    lost     I      lie;     In    my    ear    is    mercy's      cry; 

4.  Faith  in  Christ  will  save  me —  Let    me  trust  Thy  weeping  Son,  Trust  the  work  that  He  has   done; 

m i ^—r-S> ^.     ,    P ^ # =— r^ —^ • 
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Refrain. 
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Could  not  wash  the 
Can      not  form  mv 
If          I     wait     I' 
To      His  arms.  Lor 

^        ^                 m 

sins    of  years- 
soul    a  -  new- 
can      but  die— 
d,  help  me  run- 

-Weeping  will  not    save 

-  Working  will  not    save 
Waiting   will  not    save 

-  Faith  m  Christ  will  save 

•#- 

1 

— {& — J 
1 

me. 

me. 

me. 

me. 

-j     J     ,     J   1;     '- 

Je  -  sus  wept  and  died  for 

i 

—e> ' 

me; 
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Je  -  sus    suffered      on    the  tree ;    Je  -  sus  waits  to    make  me    free ;    He    a  -  lone   can    save      me. 
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Bv  Permission. 


Dr.  C.  R.  BijlCKXLI^ 


The  Living  Fountain. 

"  I  will  give  of  the  fountain  of  life  freely."— Rev.  21 :  6, 

—d ^ H 'r- 


11 


W.  H.  DOAKE. 


4^ 


i^ 


V    s    ^— >-t^^gi:zgzy_-g-^s— »ij 


1.  Lo  !      an     ev  -  er    flowing    fountain,    Life     and  joy  up  -  on     its    tide,    Making  green  the  ar  -  id 

2.  He         in-vitesus   to     this   fountain,    He        is    read  -  y   life     to     give;  Who-so  -  ev  -  er  will  m;iy 

3.  Oh,       this  precious,  liv-ing    foimtain    Of        our  Lord's  un-dy-ing  love !    I  would  hold  it    as    my 


-^ 


g^ 


i.. 


tS>-i- 
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^F=-^ 


des    ■ 

take 

treas 

.42. 


ert,  Spreading      bless  -  ing      far    and     wide ! 
it.    Who  -    so  -    ev  -  er      will  may  live ! 
ure,  And        its      con  -  stant  sweet-ness  prove; 


m^ 


-X 


Full,       a  -  bundant        i.s        the  meas  -  ure, 
I  Mill    heed   His    kind  en  -  treat  -  ing, 

I         would  nev  -  er,      nev  -  er    wan  -  der 

£1-^ f- ^ — • — f^^ 


022 


i^-^ 


■^i 


S-\- 


Pre  -  cious  gift,  so    pure  and  free ;      Je  -  sus  gave  it —  I    may  take   it.    And  for-ev  -  er  hap  -  py  be  ! 
I  will  yield  to    Him  to-  day;       I      am   sure  that  He'll  re  -  ceive  me.  No  one  yet  was  turned  a- way. 

In    -    to     des -ert  plac-es    wild;      I     would  list  -  en  while  He  calls  me,  I  would  ev  -  er  be   His  child. 

.  -       -       -       .       ^       . ^±     ±^' 
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Out  of  Bondage. 


Fanny  J.  Chosbt. 


'  The  Lord  shall  give  thee  rest  from  the  hard  bondage." — ^ISA.  14  :  3. 


W.  H.  DOAOTB. 
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1.  A-rise,  come  ye  forth,  and  forev  -  er  break  the  chain  That  long  has    oppress'd  you  with  sorrow  and  pain; 

2.  A-rise,  come  ye  forth  ;will  ye  spend  your  life  for  naught,  When  Jesus  who  loves  you  a  ransom  has  bought"? 

3.  A-rise,  come  ye  forth,  and  be  slaves  to  sin  no  more.  How  oft  your  De  -  liv-'rer  has  called  you  be  -  fore; 


mm 
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Arise,  come  ye  forth,  hear  the  blessed  Lord's  command.  And  He  himself  will  guide  you  with  a  strong,  strong  hand. 
The  price  of  His  blood,  O  receive  it  while  you  may;  Behold  the  promised  time  is  now;  O  come  a  -  way. 
Come  forth  from  your  bonds,  and  your  liberty  receive,Youf  willing  hearts  to  Je-  sus  give;  re-jDent,  be-lieve. 
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Eefkain. 


-A. 


free;  Come 


Si 


Come  forth,  come  forth,  and  shout  the  ju-bilee,  Come  forth,  come  forth,  the  Lord  will  make  you 
^     -       • t.-^-*:S,   «-■*■■.    ^ ^-,„ _,_,_!i, , f— 
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Out  of  Bondage.    Concluded. 
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forth  from  your  bonds,  hear  the  blessed  Lord  command,  And  He  himself  will  guide  you  with  a  strongj  strong  bando 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


i^  ;/ 


Softly,  softly  on  my  Ear. 

"  I  will  never  leave  thee,  nor  forsake  thee." — Heb.  13:  5. 


Hubert  P.  Main. 


— I 1 ^ \-0 « ^ -H 
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Soft  -  ly,  soft  -  ly        on    my  ear,     Je  -  sus    whispers,  "I      am   near;  'Tis  My  hand  that  guides  thy 
Gen -tly,  gen  -  tly,    when  a  -lone,    I      can    hear  that  lov  -  ing  tone,  Ten-der-  ly      its     echoes 
Sweet-ly,  sweet  -  ly    now    I      rest,   Joy  and   com  -  fort    in    my  breast;  Not    a    sor  -   row,  not  a 


Si**; 
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^^ 
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way,      I      protect  thee  night  and  day."  Trust  in  Me, yes,  trust  in    Me,    Ever,     ev-er  trust  in 
fall, — "I      am     Je  -  sus.  Lord  of    all.." 
fear.     While  these  loving  words  I    hear. 
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Kev.  A.  Kentow. 


Peace  in  Jesus. 

"  My  peace  I  give  unto  you. " — John  14 :  27. 


E.  LOWEY. 


1.  O     the  peace  that  in     Je  -  sus     I    find  !  How  it  cheers  me  a  -  mid   all    my  care;    It    is  sweet  to  the 

2.  Yes,  I   know  that  my   Saviour    is   mine,  That  He  nev-er  will  leave  me   to    die;      Tho' in  weakness  1 

3.  By   His  Spir  -  it  He  dwells  with  me  now,  And  His  voice  is  so    gen  -  tie  and  still;     As   before  Him  in 

4.  Then  still  nearer   to   Him  may  I    live ;  More  and  more  of  His  love,  is   my  prayer;  Every   blessing  I 

Fsr,—, 4— » — •— r* s • • 2 ^ — r'S'-- — • — *~r* * ^ • s •— r-?5— s — s — «-r»-      ""     - 


S^ 


-w—^- 


*—^- 


-V— ^ 


^  u 


\/    V 


te^ 


% 


-N— N- 


% 


3?? 


Rkfeain. 
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sor  -  row- ing  mind,  In  this  precious  sal  -  va  -  tion   to     share.     O  the  peace,     0  the  peace     That  my 
oft  -  en     re  -  i^ine.    He  will  till     all    my  soul   by    and  by. 
worship   I       bow,    It     is  sweet  to    submit     to     His   will, 
need  will  He  give,    And  re  -  ceive  me   at  home  o  -  ver    there 
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sweet  peace,        sweet  peace, 
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Saviour  has  given  to     me  ! 


0  the  peace,         O   the    peace     That  my  Saviour  has  given  to   me  ! 

-J L  _      ^      -  .  _        _        -  -       -  _ 
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sweet  peace,  sweet  peace,  sweet  peace,' 
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Ten  Thousand  times  Ten  Thousand.  81 

HtolRTt  Alford,  D.  D.    "  The  number  of  them  was  ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand."— Rev.  5 :  11.       Ira  D.  SaNEB7. 


1.  Ten    thousand   times  ten    thou  -  sand,    In      sparkling  raiment    briglit,     The    ar  -    mies    of     the 

2.  What  rush    of     hal  -  le   -    lu    -    jahs    Fills   all    the  earth  and    sky !        What  ring  -  ing      of     a 

3.  O,      then  what  rap -tared  greet-  ings    On      Cunaan's  hap  -  py    shore!     What  knit  -  ting    sev-ered 


ransom'd  saints  Throng  up  the  steeps  of  light ;  'Tis  finished,  aU  is  finished.  Their  fight  with  death  and 
thousand  harps  Bespeaks  the  tri  -  umph  nigh !  O  day  tor  which  ere  -  a  -  tion  And  all  its  tribes  were 
friendships  up,  Where  partings  are  no      more  !  Then  eyes  with  joy  shall  sparkle.  That  brimm'd  with  tears  of 


sin  ;  Fling  o  -  pen  wide  the    gold-en  gates,  And   let     the  vie  -  tors     in. 
made!0     joy,  for  all      its     for-merwoesA      thousand-fold   re  -  paid! 
late  ;    Orphans  no  long  -  er    fa  -   therless,    Nor  wid  -  ows  des  -  o  -    late. 


Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah 


Hal-'le 
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Fanits  J.  Cbosbt. 
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Come,  great  Deliverer,  Come. 

"  Thoa  art  my  help  and  my  deliyerer."— Pb.  40 :  17. 

-f!! h         N— S -r— . 1 ^        '  ^ 


W.  H.  DOAHB. 
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0  hear  my  cry,    be  gracious  now  to    me,    Come,  Great  Deliv'rer,  come;  My  soul  bowed  down  is 

1  have  no  place,  no   shel-ter  from  the  night,  Come,  Great  Deliv'rer,  come;  One  look  from  Thee  would 
My  path   is   lone,  and  wea  -  ry   are   my   feet.    Come,  Great  Deliv'rer,  come;  Mine  eyes  look  up  Thy 
Thou  wilt  not  spurn  contrition's  broken  sigh,  Come,  Great  Deliv'rer,  come;  Ee  -  gard  my  prayer,  and 


-^ 


longing  now  for  Thee,  Come,  Great  Deliv'rer,  come.     I've  wandered  far  a -way  o'er  mountains  cold,  I've 

give  me  life   and  light,  Come,  Great  Deliv'rer,  come, 

lov  -ing  smile  to  meet,  Come,  Great  Deliv'rer,  come, 

hear  my  humble  cry,  Come,  Great  Deliv'rer,  come. 


' fi^-T *i^-\—^ « 1 ^ 


wandered  far  away  from  home;  O   take  me  now,  and  bring  me  to  Thy  fold,  Come,  Great  Deliv'rer,  come. 
■•■     -m-    -<9-  4  g       ••-■#-  ^    ^ -    -0-  •^-       •»■ -^     -^  -F- +=-• 
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God  is  Love. 
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p.  p.  BuHS,  flnlolied  by  Pauluia. 


"  The  God  of  love  ih^U  be  with  you."— 2  Cos.  13 :  IL 


P.  P.  Blibb. 


What  soimd  is  this  ?  a  song  thro'  heav'n  resounding:  "  God  is  love,  God  is  love; "  And  now  from  earth  I 
'Tis  fit  -  ting  earth  should  echo  the  sweet  story,  God  is  love,  God  is  love;  We  learn  it  here,  to 
Be   -  lov  -  ed,  let    us   wake  the  blissful  chorus,    God    is     love,  God  is  love;  And  sing,  as     all    the 
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JOL- 
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ifzt*: 
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hear  the  sound  re  -  bounding,  God  is  love,  God  is  love;  Yes,  while  a  -  dor  -  ing  hosts  proclaim, ' 
sing  for  aye  in  glo  -  ry,  God  is  love,  God  is  love;  The  strain  a  -  woke  when  starry  beam 
saints  have  sung  be  -  fore  us,     God  is  love,     God  is  love;  And  while  the  blest  refrain  shall  ring 


Love 

So 

On 


A- 


■^- 
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75r 

love ! " 
love!" 
love!" 


9ii± 


is       His  na  -  ture,  Love  His     name,"  My    soul     in     rapture  cries   the  same:  "God  is 

soft  -  ly     ftll  o'er  Bethlehem's  dream.  And  this   shall   be   my  song  and  theme:  "God  is 

to       the  home  of  Christ  our    King,     Our  hearts' thanksgiving  let    us  bring,  "God  is 

m     .         m  m  m  m  M.  J^^   J  .  .     .         m  m  ^  ^ 
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Kev.  W.  O.  CusHiNa 


Sitting  by  the  Way-side. 

"  Jeens,  thou  Son  of  David,  have  mercy  on  me." — Mark  10  :  47. 


TVm.  F.  SHEKWm. 


3 


=it=4 


lU', 


^^~^ir 


1.  Sit  -  tiug   by   the  way  -  side,  sin  -  ful,  weak  and  blind,  Waiting    in     my  darkness   for   the    day, 

2.  Long  in   darkness  wait-iug,    wea  -  ry,  sad    and  lone,     How  I    long  Thy  glorious  face  to      see  ! 

3.  Wea  -  ry   with  my  blindness,  waiting    all     the  day,      Wea  -  ry  with  my   sor  -  row  and  my   pain, 

4.  Sit  -  ting   by   the   way  -  side,  sin  -  ful,  weak  and  blind.  Is   there,  is  there  hope  for  one  like  me  ? 


m^A 
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O  rhou  Saviour,  Je  -  sus,  mer  -  ci  -  ful  and  kind,  Hear  me  now  and  take  my  sins  a  -  way. 
0  Thou  blessed  Je  -  sus,  make  me  all  Thine  own ;  Speak  the  word  and  Thbu  canst  set  me  free, 
O  Thou  Son  of  Da  -  vid !  pass  me  not,  I  praj%  Leave  me  not  in  hopeless  night  a  -  gain. 
Something  seems  to  whisper    in    my  darkened  mind,  Christ  has  power  to  set  the  sin  -  ner  free. 
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Refrain. 


:t 
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No  one  knows  my  sor  -  row,    no  one  cares  for  me.       Waiting    in    the  darkness  for  the    day; 


5?^tf^P — w ^ ^- 
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Sitting  by  the  Wayside.    Concluded. 
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^^J^— A 
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Hear   a     sin  -  ner  pleading,  pleading,  Lord,  with  Thee,   Je  -  sus,  come  and  take  my  sins      a  -  way. 
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^^ 


-^-i- 


^tz: 


i:^ 


-tg- 


-y- 


f     -     •     •     »     •     M  ,    »  \fi>  -— n 
S     \.     r      k     ^     L<      i>      >.  hs^^-^TzzU 


Prof.  J.  H.  GiLMORE. 


Looking  unto  Jesus. 

the  author  and  finisher  of  our  faith." — Heb.  12 :  2. 
-N— H ^-^-. 1^-^- ^- ■ f^ 


E.  LOWKT. 
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1.  My   trembling  soul  to    Je  -  sus  turned.  Up  -  on   the  fa  ••  tal      tree.  To     Him  who  bore  our  sins,  ^Vho 

2.  And  all  through-out  my  pilgrim  way,    Whate'er  my  sorrow     be,  My  heart  still  turns  to     Him  Who 

3.  Be  -  neath  temptation's  fierce  assaults,  I      bow  the  suppliant  knee,  And  look  to     Him   a  -  lone  Who 

4.  Be  -  reft  of  friends,  of  wealth,  of  fame.  From  care  my  heart  is  free :  I      clasp  the  friendless  One  Who 


:r^-» — * 
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gave  His   life   for      meT^     And     so      I  trust   in      Je  -  sus' blood.  In       Him  who   died  for  me. 

suf -fered  once  for      me;       And  hopes  for  sunshine  af  -  ter  storm,  Thro' Him  who   died  for  me. 

conquered  sin  for      me;       And  trust,  thro' grace,  to  o  -  ver-come — Thro' Him  who   died  for  me. 

left  His  home  for      me;       And  hope   at   last     to   reign  in  heaven  With  Him  who    died  for  me. 
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P^'^^^F^ 


I       I  - 


Co»yRI<iHT   1877.  BY  BiGLOW  Si,  Main. 


86 


p.  p.  Bliss. 

Earnestly. 


I  Trust,  0  Lord,  in  Thee. 

'How  can  T,  except  some  man  should  guide  me?'"— Acts  8  :  31. 
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J.  R.  Murray. 


-0 0- 


1.  I     do     believe  that  Je  -  sus  died  To   save  a  world  from  M'oe,  That  on  the  cross  the  cru-ci-fied     His 

2.  I  asked  a    lit  -  tie  child,  her  face  With  angel  light  a  -  glow,  How  she  obtained  for -giving  grace, That 
3    I  would  see  Je  -  sus,  sir,  said  I,     To  one  in  man-hood's  prime.  For  refuge   to   the  rock  would  fly  In 

*  - .  -  .J_ -  - .  * 
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mighty  love   did  show;    I       do      believe   Thy  gos  -  pel  true,  Would  come  at   God's  command;  But 
I   "her  joy  might  know;  A     look   she  gave   of     sad    surprise — That      I     should  doubting  be;   While 
the    ac-cept-ed  time;     Tell  me,    for     1    would  come  to-day.  Show  me    the  way,  and   how;    He 
■^-■^-^■^-■^•'■^-■^-'^  -0-       ■0' '     ^ 

■^      •»••*■         -^  .      ^       m         m  m 
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to     do,  I 


±^ 
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how      to    come,  or    what 

tear  -  drops  filled  her  wond'ring  eyes, 

read     the  words  "  I       am    the  way, 


can       not    un  -  der  -  stand.    But    how    to    come,    or 
She  an  -  swered  "  He  loves  me,"   While  tear-drops  filled   her 
And  said,  "Just  trust  Him  now,"  He    read  the   words  "I 
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what  to  do,     I  can   not    understand, 
■wond'ring  eyes  She  answer'd,  "He  loves  me. ' 
am  the  way, "  And  said, '  'Just  trust  Him  now. ' 
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I  Trust,  0  Lord,  in  Thee,  concluded. 
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9iifc^: 


;s 


i 


4. 

Dear  aged  pilgrim,  drawing  near 
To  death's  dark,  shadowy  vale. 

How  dost  thou  ' '  read  thy  title  clear  ? " 
Does  saving  grace  avail  ? 

He  answered  as  he  neared  the  shore, 
And  earth's  lights  grew  more  dim, 

I ;  Forever  and  forever-more 
I  rest  it  all  in  Him.  ill 


Jesus,  Thou  Son  of  God,  to  The© 
I  breathe  this  prayer  sincere : 

Thine,  Thine  forever  would  I  be, 
O  save  me  now  and  here ; 

It  was  Thy  plan  and  not  my  own 
That  Thou  shouldst  die  for  me  ; 

II :  Thine  is  the  power,  and  Thine  alone, 
I  trust,  O  Lord,  in  Thee.  :|1 


n^     / 


P.  P.  Elks. 


I  Believe. 


'  Lord,  I  believe ;  help  thou  my  unbelief." — Mark  9  :  24. 


E.  LOWKT. 


1.  My  fears  a  -  rise,  And  clouds  obscure  the  way;  With  tear 

2.  By      sin  oppressed, To    Thy  dear  cross  I      flee;    I     smite 


SS3 


#-p 


-  ful  eyes  And  aching  heart  I    pray : 
my  breast;  Be    mer-  ci  -  ful    to    me; 


:3: 


2z±; 


t^ 


SF=^ 


::=i-=<^ 


•  •  '^^ -t 


:S=t^ 


ii±. 


*^'^ 


■<»—r 


-rg^' 


3=i 


Sav  -iour,  re  -  lieve;  Thy  presence  brings  re -lief  ;  "Lord,  I 
Let      me  not  grieve;  Thoucaustdis-pel  my  grief;  "Lord,  I 


§>ME 


*l*-^J-J^^: 


^      JL      #.      ^ 


be -lieve;  Help  Thou  my  un 
be -lieve;  Help  Thou  my  un 
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f  ANNT  J.  Crosby. 


Our  Festive  Song. 

'  ThoH  crownest  the  year  with  thy  goodnesa." — ^Ps.  65 :  11, 


"W.  H.  DOANB, 


:fa=i 


-^r-t 


1.  "We    welcome  with   de  -  light   An  -  oth  -  er    hap 

2.  Cold  winter  flies       a  -  way,   The  blushing,  fair 

N      N      N      ^        b*      I  ^     ^. 


py  day.  Our  hearts  like  mer-ry  bells  Ring  out  their 
•  y  spring  Comes  tripping  o'er  the  lea.   While  birds  are 


--fi=^Z17=M±=f^ 


s. 
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m 


sil  -  ver    lay;        We     catch  the  ros  -  y    beams 
on      the  wing;     And  now,  a    mer  -  ry  throng, 


P Pi 1 1 > 1 — K f** ^ ' ■*- 
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Re  -  flect-ed   from  the   eye      Of    Him  whose  wonders 
We   come  as  glad    as     they;  Our     banners  wav-ing 


— i^- 


^ 


D.  S.    We  thank  His  ho  -  ly  name    For    all  His  ten  -  der  care,    We  praise  Him  for  the 


ITS 


-X— ^- 


FiNE.     Refrain. 

4s- 
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fill  the  earth,  WTiose  glory   fills   the  sky. 
in   the    air,    We  hail  our   fes-tiveday. 
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An-oth-er  year    has   gone.  An  -  other  year  begun;    To 


^  4t-'  m-  ^ 
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Suitday  School,  And  faithful   teachers  there. 
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Our  Festive  Song.  Concluded. 
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3  The  strait  and  narrow  path 

O  may  we  early  find, 
And  try  to  serve  the  Lord 

With  heart,  and  soul,  and  mind; 
O  what  a  happy  day, 

And  one  that  ueVr  shall  end, 
In  that  bright  world  where  angels  sing, 

"We  ail  with  Him  may  spend  1 


Constrained  by  Love. 

"  The  love  of  Christ  constraineth." — 2  Cob.  5 :  14. 
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Geo.  r.  EooT. 
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1.  Constrained   by     love  of  Christ,  I      sing.         Oh,    love     un  >  bounded,    free !       His    name,    my 

2.  My      Sav  -  iour  from  e  -  ter  -  nal     woe  He    gave  Him -self     to    be;  E   -   ter    -    ni - 


n^ 


^^ 


Saviour,  Lord  and  King,        My  song  of  songs  shall   be. 
ty       a  -  lone  can   show        The  price  He  paid    for    me. 

' — -  n  -^  ^ 
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3  My  risen  Lord,  a  precious  name  ! 

I  long  have  loved  it  well; 
But  His  eternal  love  for  me 
Is  more  than  tongue  can  tell. 

4  My  heavenly  King  before  the  throLO. 

I  in  His  name  appear; 
My  pray'rs  He  hears,  my  name  will 
My  song  He  loves  to  hear,      [own. 
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p.  p.  Bltss. 


The  Sword  of  the  Lord. 

'And  the  three  hundred  blew  the  trumpets."— Judges  7 :  22. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


1.  It      was    midnioht  in     the    val-ley,  and  the  camp  was  dark  and  still,    Where  the  slumb'ring  host  of 
2!  Where  the  faint  and  fear-ful  thousands  had   returned  at  God's  command,    By      the  chos  -  en     few   and 
3."  Christian   soldiers,    be    not    fear- ful ;  on  -  ward  with  your  Captain  go;      Ev  -   er   "looking    un  -  to 


Mid  -  ian     lay      a  -    long    the    slop  -  ing    hill,     When    a      blind-ing  flash  of      torch  -  es,    and      a 

faith  -  ful,    vie  -  fry    came  to      Gideon's    band  ;  Hear  them  giv  -  ing   God  the    glo  -    ry,      as      a  - 

Je  -    sus,"  von   shall  con  -  quer  ev  -  'ry     foe  ;     He      hath  triumph'd— take  your  trumpets,      let    the 


l^^^^m^ 


Chorus. 


)  ^ 

tramp -et  loud  and  shrill,  Threw  out  the  Battle  Cry:  Blow  ye  the  tritmpet,  for  the  Lord  hath  made  us  free;  Your 

round  the  camp  they  stand  And  shout  their  Battle  Cry : 

world  your  vie  -fry  know;  Sing  loud  your  Battle  Cry: 


blazing  lamps  raise  high  !    "  The  Sword  of  the  Lord  and  of  Gid-  e-on,"  shall  be  Our  conqu'ring  Bat-tie  Cry. 

^  —  pa — s^^S— »»— F^i — — I 1 — I ~ — ^— I- 


raise  high ! 
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Round  the  Cross. 

"Jesus  C!linst,  and  him  crucified." — 1  COR.  2 :  2. 
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"WM.  r.  SOERWIX. 


1.  On  -    ly   trust  -  ing    in    my  Saviour,     All  to  Him   my   soul  would  leave:  He     has    suf-fered 

2.  On  -    ly   trust  -  iug,  nothing  doubting,  This  is  all     that     I       can     do;       Ev  -  ery    tri    -   al 

3.  There  are  break- ers     iu     the  distance.    Yet  no  dan-ger    will      I      fear;     On     the    Kock  mj 

4.  On  -    ly   trust  -  ing,  on-ly     trusting.    This  is  joy    and     life     to     me;      Thou  wilt  nev  -  er 


i^sfeis^ 


'feg#^ 


y~- 


IlEFRAIX. 


to  redeem  me,  And  His  word  I  now  be  -  lieve. 
that  be-falls  me  He  will  safe  -  ly  bring  me  thro', 
feet  are  rest  -  ing,  Naught  of  harm  can  reach  me  here. 
leave  me  friendless  While  I    cling,    O     Christ,  to  Thee. 


Now     hy    faith   to  Christ  I'm  cliugiu>. 


^  ■        '  -      -  -  i^ 

Eound  the  cross  my  arms  I  throw;  Heeding  not  the  clouds  above  me.  Dreading  not  the  waves  below. 
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Is  IT  Well  with  Thee. 


Mrs.  F.  J.  v.  A 


'  Is  it  well  with  thee  ?"- 


-2  Kings  4  -.  26. 


"W.  H.  DOAHE. 


I 
well  with  thee  ?    Is 
well  with  thee  ?  Is 
feet  made  fast      on 
well  with  thee  ?    O 
Iff:" 


m 


it     well    with  thee '  Hast  thou   felt     the  precious, cleansing  blood? 
it     well    with  thee  ?  Hast  thou   laid    thy    ev  -  ery  weight  a  -  side  ? 
the    sol  -    id    rock,   On     the     rock   that  nev  -  er  shall   re  -  move  ; 
re  -  joice    in  hope  ;  Let    thy    soul    with  fer  -  vent  rap  -  ture  swell, 


s=E 


-m — I*- 
-P — 1»- 
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Art      thou  jus  -  ti  -  fied 
Art      thou  leav-ing    all 
Canst  thou   turn  from  self 
If,        be  -  fore    thy   God, 


by  a  liv  -  ing  faith  ?  Hast  thou  peace  and  fel  -  lowship  with  God  ? 
for  thy  Mas  -  ter's  sake  ?  To  the  world  wilt  thou  be  cru  -  ci  -  fied  ? 
to  the  crim  -  son  cross,  And  be  lost  to  all  but  Je  -  sus'  love  ? 
from  the   in  -  most  heart,  Thou  canst  tru  -  ly      answer.     All      is      well. 
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THERE'S  A  City  of  Light. 

"  There  shall  be  no  night  there."— Rev.  21 :  25. 
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"Wm.  Stevenson. 


1.  There's  a     cit  -  y      of  light,  Where  no  shadow      of  night  Ev  -  er    falls   on     its  streets  made  of  gokl  ; 

2.  There  the    glo  -A-  lied  throng  Sing  the  new  -  ly  made  song,  Ev  -  er    prais-ing   the  Lamb  that  was  slain  ; 

3.  To      that  home  in     the  skies,  With  glad  songs  we  shall  rise,  There  to  bathe  in     its    sun  -  light   of    love  ; 


s=^^=^ 
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For  no  storms  ev  -  er  rise  In  those  heav-  en  -  ly  skies.  And  no  clouds  dim  its 
While  the  an  -  gels  of  light  Harps  and  voic-  es  u  -  nite  In  re  -  peat-  ing  the 
With  dear  friends  gone  before  We  shall  dwell  ev  -  er  -  more  In    those  mansions  of 


glo 
rap 
glo 


ries   un  -  told, 
turous    strain. 
ry      a  -  bove. 


Eefkain. 


z9=^=^ 


=S==ff 


-» * m- 


0]i !  we    all    may  meet  there.  And  its  glo  -  ries  may  share.  In    that  beau  -  ti  -  ful 
^      >      _       .m.      m.     M.       -m- 

:,tB — *:^r — i* — g=P  I      r     r    I      ji^ 


-^ff^--f-- 


-  y       a  -  bove ; 


m^^ 


»E^ 


^-=i'- 


w± 


t 


-^-=^ 


wm 


Oh  !  we    all    may  meet  there,  And  its  glo  -  ries  may  share,  In    that  beau  -  ti  -   ful 

^-^     -gi- 1_   _i^=tg    I  — -u — »= 1*     r^^^l*    !*     ^ — 1=^ 


i 


cit 


a  -  bove. 
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T..-L 


WE'LL  MEET  EACH  OTHER  THERE. 

"So  shall  we  ever  be  with  the  Lord." — 1  Thess.  4  :  17. 


B.  LOWBT. 


I ^ — ^^— *# — ^0--.  - 


--P^ 


^ 


^ 


set 


1.  Soon     will  come    the 

2.  Deep     the   shad  -  ows    in 

3.  Flood    the  heart   with  part 


ting  sun,  When 
the  vale,  Fierce 
ing  tears,   Frost 


our 

the 
the 


work  will 
howl  -  ing 
head    with 


u 

all 
of 
pass 


be 

the 

ing 


done, 

gale, 
3'ears, 


And  the 
Long  and 
Min   -  gle 


—0 0 0- 

wea  -  ry  heart  at  last  be 
dark  the  storm  around  out 
want  and  woe    togeth  -  er 

■0-  •       ■0-    -0-  ' 

-jt= t^ — ^  e    f 


still 
door 
here 


But  the  Lord,  with  lov-ing  cry,  Will  a  -  wake  us  by  and  by, 
But  the  Lord  will  make  a  way  To  the  shin-ing  realms  of  day. 
But  the  Lord  ,at  length  will  come.  In    His  love      to  take    us  home, 


Izfe 


— i«<- 


F 


■^ 


-^»— ^- 


=^*=?= 


'^E^ 


^ 


Refraix. 


^  1/ 


_, , I.N  S       N  S I 

g — ^-' — g — • ^H^d^^— F*^      <^^=g=-     »     ^ 


And  we'll  meet  a  -  gain 
With  the  shad  -  ow  and 
And    we'll  nev    -  er   know 


9S 


^Mm 


on   Zi    -    on's    hill.     We'll    meet    each  olh  -    er  there.      Yes,  well 
the  storm  no       more, 
a     sor  -    row    there. 

•#-        •*••        -0-      ■»■  '        •0-      -0-  .#.3«. 

-^       f  *     I    /^  .   rn r-»-' », f- •, * • F 


is: 


^^=F=F 


i 


-^-^ r 
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te=t~lfe^=?=ts^ 

— K K K S \ 1—1 IV^ 

-f^ ^— ^ ^-^ — ^A 

meet  each  oth  -  er  there,  And  the 
•»■  -    -^  -e- '    ••-    -9- 

Saviour's  presence  share  When  we  meet  each  oth  -  er  there  ;  We'll 

H -\ 1 \ 1 \ 1 hs-V— TS t-T^i U-^-t— » 

F^^=^^^-lIZ^^^ 

-»-- — * •-- — • » 0 m — 

^ ^V g-T \ p- 

tti_:J^i^z=zzijt=t=:^5z=i 

JN^S 


-I-! K — I S — ' *— : — 


^=£^^ 


-N— N- 


Pi-H 

-i^ — 0 — 0-.- 


^^ 


IfDt 


meet  each  oth  -  er  there,  Yes,  M^e'U  meet  each  other  there,  And  a    crown  of  glo  -  ry  we    shall    wear 

•0-  '      -0-    -0-  •      •0-    -0-      ■0-  S  ■&■      -0-  '      -^    -0-  •      -0-    -0- 

4—  .•P--P-.-«~-P-4—        4—4—  -f—-l—  +-T—         «3_  M     .        m       m  ^       ^        ^ 


crown,  a  crown    of    glory  we  shall  wear 


Rev.  S.  Barixg-Gould 
Tenderly. 


Now  THE  Day  is  over. 

"  I  will  both  lay  me  down  in  peace  and  sleep."— PsA.  4  : 

j^-j .__ \ ^ 


Hubert  P.  Mac*. 


•9-   sf   ■:^ 

1.  Now  the  day  is      o  -  ver.    Night  is  drawing  nigh.      Shadows  of  the    evening    Steal  across  the  sky. 

2.  Je  -  sus,  give  the  wea  -  ry    Calm  and  sweet  repose,     With  Thy  tend'rest  blessing  May  our  ej'elids  close. 

3.  Grant  to  lit  -  tie    children     Visions  bright  of  Thee,     Guard  the  sailors     tossing     On  the  deep  blue  sea. 

4.  Thro'  the  long  night-watches  May  Thine  angels  spread  Their  white  wings  above  me,  Watching  round  my  bed. 

5.  When  the  morning  wakens.     Then  may  I    a  -  rise        Pure  and  fresh  and  sinless      In  Thy  Holy   Eyes. 

J2^ 
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Chaklotte  Eluott,  1836. 
Oently. 


Leaning  on  Thee  alone 

"  Help  thoa  me."— Ps.  119:  8b 


:^ 


T.  C    OTJlAHM. 


^ 


-e-  -0-      ^  * 

ing    on     Thee,    my  Guide  and  Friend,  My     gra  -  cious    Sav  -  iour,      I  am     blest;  Tho' 

ing     on     Thee     with  child-like  faith,    To      Thee   the      fu   -  ture       I  con  -  fide ;  Each 

ing     on    Thee,    tho'   faint  and  weak,  Too    weak   an   -  oth  -    er       voice  to     hear,  Thy 

in"    on     Thee,    no      fear      a  -  larms;  Al  -   though  I       stand  on     death's  dark  brink,  I'll 
.0..a.                              ^■0--0--»--0--0'-»'-0-          •0-                  ^r\  IS 

* tz 1 ::— r-1 : : 1     i  m         m ^ 


P 


I  j  ;  H 


F^-F^E3 


Kefrain. 


.^     .S 


^3f^ 


u-^ 


1=3 


■■^ 


wea  -  ry,  Thou  dost  con  -  de-scend   To  be  my    rest, 

step     of    life's    un  -  trod-den  path      Thy  love  shall   guide, 

heavenly    ac   -   cents  comfort  speak, "  Be  of  good   cheer, 

feel      the  ev    -     er  -  last  -  ing  arms,    I  will  not      sink. 

^    ^  ♦  ♦  M    ^    _ 

-« b ^ T ^d 0- 


Leaning  on  Thee,  Leaning  on  Thee, 


I        ^    - — ^ — #-• — 0—h- — 1 — 


-/•—#- 


->-v- 


./-.J^^ 

^3E 


TM 


Je  •  SOS,  on  Thee  a  -  lone; 


^,=UU 


Leaning  on    Thee,  Leaning  on  Thee,  On   Thee a   -  lone. 


Bv  Permission. 


My  Refuge. 
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"Tonr  refnge  from  the  avenger  of  blood." — JosH.  20:  3. 

4^ 


f.  P.  Bliss, 


1.  Je  -    sus,  Saviour,     to      Thy    side   From  th'  aveng-  er      I         would  flee  ;  Let  me  safe  -  ly    there  a  - 

2.  Whereso  -  e'er    my    tent    I      spread  There  will  I    Thy  name  make  known  ;  Is  -  rael,  by    one  Shepherd 

3.  To      Thy  lov  -  ing    side  each  hour.  Close  and  clos  -  er    would      I      cling  ;  Shielded  by  Thy  might-y 


bide,    Let  thy  grace  my  Ref  -  uge 
led,      Ev  -  er  -  more  in  Him  are 
power.  Trustful   ev  -  er,  may   I 

- — '" — ^r\i^~^— 


be. 

one. 

sing. 


Rock  of   A  -  ges,  cleft  for  me,      Let  me  hide  my  -  self 


-^ 


g^-g= 


-Hz 


S^ 


J^^ 


j^:  -f-  \:0 


^m 


|A-^t= 

— P* — 1^  ,  1 

1  •     *j^*--ai-=- 

=fs^ 

-J— ^ 

Ffh=^ 

—>— ^-^J— 

=!t 

=^=r5=^— 

4 

£2  •         a^  ■ 

Thee; 

^ — t; — 

Rock  of     A  - 

ges. 

cleft   for 

— »— m — 

1 
me, 

Let    me    hide 

my- 

r    r    1 

self    in     Thee, 

— 1 1 g? 

in 

eJ  • S 

^^^1 f       ■■ 

Thee,          in 

— h-^^— i 

>      > 

— t"- 

t-     — 1 

-t- 

t  -i=4^- 

> 

-1 — -t '-^ — 

in  Thee. 

Thee,        Let   me  hide   myself     in   Thee,     in   Thee, 

*'■  Sr  ,Z:  Z  r-  f- 


in    Thee,        Let  me  hide  myself    in 


i^ 


=t=* 


m 


T'-r-f^— -birg: 


^ 


^! 


-| T 


inTho& 


in  Thee.  in  Thee, 
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Rev.  T.  L.  Baily. 


I  Love  to  Hear  of  Jesus. 

"And  preached  unto  him  Jesns." — acts  8-  35. 


E.  LOWBT. 


3^ 


jSl 


-g- 


^^ 


1.  Come,  talk   to  me  of    Je  -  sus,  That  lov  -  ing  friend  divine ;    For  what  on  earth  so    precious     To 

2.  Come,  sing  to  me  of    Je  -  sus.   When  life    is     ebb  -  ing  fast,  And   all      its  joys  and  sorrows     Will 

3.  Be   -  fore  the  throne  of  Je-sus,  Where  saints  in  glo  -  ry  stand,  To     tell     redemption's  sto  -  ry      I'll 


^^ 


p^s 


this    lone  heart  of    mine?  And    if      .  a  -  mid  the  care  -  less    My    feet    be  -  gin      to    rove,     Then 

80on    be      o-ver-past;  When,  with  their  beams  of  glo- ry,      The  heav'ns  shall  glow  a  -  bove,    Then 

ioin    the   cho-ral    band;  And  with  the  sweetest  mu-sic      That  ev  -  er    heart  can  move,  Oh, 

^  J        I   .      ^     J  ' 

€? • — r*-- * * 


'ZT- 


i=IE^ 


£ 


^ 


e 


Refbain. 


i^ 


-t-^l 


p 


s-.Sr 


:S 


g:jii^;-j_-g_rq-j— -J-j 


talk  to  me  of  Je  -  sus.  And  tell  me  of  His  love. 
sing  to  me  of  Je  -  sus.  And  tell  me  of  His  love, 
then     I'll  sing  of     Je  -  sus.   And  praise  Him  for  His    love. 


I    love     to    hear    of    Je  -  sus,      I 


m 


:?^t=^=l=S: 


:^ 


t= 


r-T'f 


By  Permission. 


Is 


tt 


I  Love  to  Hear  of  Jesus,  concluded. 
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-.L^^^i 


S 


IgiJ 


:^ 


le: 


-.-J-JLgzt 


love    to    hear    of     Je  -  sus, 


sus,      Of      Je  -  sus  and     His    love. 


^ 


S 


Nearer  to  Me. 


p.  p.  Bliss. 

*•  He  shall  cover  tbee 

"— Ps.  91:4. 

P.  P.  Bliss. 

y  tt'^       1        1       I 

1            h 

1                     1                     ) 
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1 

aJ  '^ 

1     1 

1                    1 
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>■  . .  ..J .   ,  1 
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-^ J 4 

-9   V 

« 

1       J- 

-«-- ^ — 

1.  Be    near,  0    God,     to    me,     Near-er    to      me;       So  shall  I      tru   - 

2.  Fold  me   be-  neath  Thy  wing,  Sav-iour  di  -  vine;     There  may  I  sweet 

3.  Thy  hand,  in  youth's  wild  way, Did    me   up  -  hold;    For-sake  me  not, 

!        :         !         1           S                                -          1             !        1         !         1 

•4-        -0- 

ly    ba 

-  ly  sing, 
I    pray, 

N 

'  Near-er     to     Thee." 
'Je  -    sus  is     mine." 
When  I   am    old; 

,         1 

^- 

tT       •,                  •, 

J        J      » 

»     p     r     '^  ' 
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1                     1 
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:^ 


-*— *^ 


■u-l—A 1    '    I  •    * — ^ 


^    :?    * 


Thy  face  I  can  not  see,  StiU  be  Thou  near  to  mie.  Nearer,  O  God, 
O'er  all  life's  stormy  sea.  My  guide  and  ha  -  ven  be.  Nearer,  O  God, 
I       put  my  trust  in  Thee,  Now  and    e  -ter-nal-ly.    Be  near,  0     God, 


PI 


>— r 


to  me,  Nearer  to  me. 

to  me.  Nearer  to  me. 

to  me,  Nearer  to  me. 

S 


^ 


i 


-=-#- 


3^ 


F 


-r-^-fr 


<s>-^ 


Bv  Permission. 
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Pv.L. 


My  Soul  will  Overcome. 

'  Tbey  overcame  him  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb." — Eev.  12:  11. 


E.  LOWRT. 


=s= 


i 


-=t 


"P?" 


:?^ 


afcji 


-* ^— 

1.  Helpless      I    come  to        Je  -  sus' blood,  And  all      my  -  self     re-  sign;       I     lose    my    weak-ness 

2.  'Tis    Je  -  sus  gives  me       life    with -in,     And  nerves  me  for      the     fray;       He  spoiled  the  hosts   of 

3.  The'  clouds  of  con  -  flict      hide  my  view,   And  foes  are  fierce  and    strong.    In     Je  -  sus'  name   I'll 


I         ^        .«.       *       ^.   _|  M-         -^         ^.      ^ 


death 
strug 


that 
and 
-gle 


flood.  And  gath  -  er  strength  di    -  vine.      My 
sin,       And  took    their  pow'r  a     -    way. 
thro'.    And  en   -    ter    heav'n   with    song. 


soul    will     o  -  ver  -  come    by      the 


'  -  oome,    My 


soul  will     o  -  ver  -  come, 

By  Permission, 


Harrt  C.  Aters 

S 


Why  waitest  Thou? 

'  Behold  I  stand  at  the  door  and  knock." — Rev.  3 :  20. 
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W.  H.  DOANE. 


1.  One  there  is  who  loves  thee,  Waiting  still  for    thee  ;  Canst  Thou  yet  re-ject  Him  ?  None  so  kind  as  He. 

2.  Ten  -  der-ly  He  wooes  thee,  Do  not  slight  His  call ;   Tho'   thy  sins  are  ma  -  ny.  He'll  forgive  them  all. 

3.  Je  -  sus   still  is    wait-in^  ;    Sinner,  why  de  -  lay  ?   To    His  arms  of  mer  -  cy    Eise  and  haste  a  -  way. 


■#-     ■•-•-*•> 


H«— ^ 


, h2 1 1 L 1— 


-ft-!L-f- 


It 
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'W=ie^ 
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__| «_^L    , J 0, J ^v— I-  sH 1 « 1 •■ 


N4-J- 


-JtZlb 


^—M 


Do  not  grieve  Him  longer,  Come  and  trust  Him  now  ;  He  has  waited  all  thy  days.  Why  waitest  thou  ? 
Turn  to  Him  re  -  peutmg,  He  will  cleanse  thee  now  ;  He  is  M'aiting  at  thy  heart.  Why  waitest  thou  ? 
On  -  ly  come  believ  -  ing,  He    will  save   thee  now  ;  He    is    waiting    at  the  door.   Why  waitest  thou  ? 


KA--± 


H ^ — ^-A — \—r-*\ i-h*r-  -n-  - -Hi 


Still  His  love  would  save  thee,  O    receive  Him  now  ;    He  has  waited    all  the  day,    Why  waitest  thou  ? 


^^ 


^ 


-«— «- 


V=^ 


r"  1      r     t^   I 
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p.  p.  Bliss. 


The  good  News. 

"These  little  ones  which  believe  on  me." — Matt.  18  :  6. 


H.  E.  Palmer. 


f^Es=S — g 


1.  I've   heard  the  good  news  in  the   Gos   -  pel,    It  makes  me  so    haj)-py  and    free, —  That  Je  -  sus    re - 

2.  Sometimes  when  I    walk   in   the   dark  -  ness.  My  path  -  way  I     hard-ly    can     see;       But  trusting  "Our 

3.  He      tells  me    that  soon  I    shall  see      Him,  I      won  -  der  how  long  it    will    be;        He's  gone  to    pre- 


*:     «: 


¥ 


^==^ 


«^^ 


:^= 


^^ 


members  the  chil  -  dren;  I  know  He  will  care  for  me. 
Fa  -  ther  in  Heav  -  en,"  I  know  He  will  choose  for  me. 
pare   me     a      man  -  sion;  I    know  He   will  come  for    me. 


I  know  He  will  care  for  me,  for  me,  I 
I  know  He  will  choose  for  me,  for  me,  I 
I  know  he  will  come  for  me,  for  me,    I 
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The  good  News.    Concluded, 
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know  He  will  care  for  me  ; 
know  He  will  choose  for  me  ; 
know  He  will  come  for  me  ; 


^-^ '-^    ^^ 

Yes,  Je  -  sus  re  -  members  the  chil  -  dren;  I  know  He  will  care  for  me. 
But  trusting  "Our  Fa  -ther  in  Heav  -en,"  I  know  He  will  choose  for  me. 
He's  gone  to    pre  -  pare  me   a      man  -  sion;  I  know  He  will  come  for  me. 


Chorus 
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know 
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know  He 

will  care      for 

me  ; 

I 

know 

He 

will 

choose  for 

me, 
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me, 

I 

know  He 

•will  choose  for 

me  ; 

I 

know 

He 

will 

come    for 
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for 

me, 

I 

know  He 

will   come    for 

me  ; 
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Yes, 
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Tell  me  more  about  Jesus. 


p.  p.  Bliss. 


p& 


ti: 


-^ — P^ 


--i^^ 


The  chiefest  amon; 

K 


ten  thousand." — Cant.  5 :  10. 


James  McGranahaw. 


:r=r.n^ — N-H — N — ^T=+^Fi^=3=7^=T    rn N— ^--^ 

« #- J 1 — — 1-5 ! — 1-^ Z-« — ^ d ~N 1 1 l-H — ^ 


1.  'Tis  known  on  earth  and  heaven      too,    'Tis  sweet  to    me    be  -  cause  'tis  true;  The  old,    old     sto-  ry 

2.  Earth's  fairest  flow'rs  will  droop  and  die,  Dark  clouds  o'erspread  yon  azure  sky,  Life's  dearest  joys  flit 

3.  When  o  -  verwhelmed  with  un-be  -  lief,  When  burdened  with  a  blinding  grief, Come  kindly     then  to 

4.  And  when  the   glo  -  ry  -  land  I       see,  And  take  the  place  pre-pared  for   me,  Thro'  endless  years  my 


IS        e  er  new ; 
fleet  -est  by; 
my      re  -  lief; 
Bong  shall  be, 


Tell  me  more  a  -  bout  Je  -  sus.  Tell  me  more  a  -  bout  Je  -  sus,  Tell  me  more  a  -bout 
Tell  me  more  a  -  bout  Je  -  sUs. 
Tell  me  more  a  -  bout  Je  -  sus. 
Tell  me  more  a  -  bout  Je  -  sus. 


i^g 


_^_^_ 


Ilfc 


V— i-, 


m 
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Fanny  J.  Crosbt. 


One  Blessed  Hour  with  Jesus. 

"  At  the  hour  of  prayer." — Acts  3  :  1. 


105 


W.  H.  DOANK. 


1.  Oue  blessed  hour  witli  Jesus  our  Lord,  One  blessed  hour  to  feast  on  His  word;  One  blessed  hour  with 

2.  One  blessed  hour  with  Jesus   to  plead,  One  blessed  hour  to   tell  Him  our  need;  One  blessed  hour  re  - 

3.  Oue  blessed  hour  from  la  -  bor  to  rest,    One  blessed  hour  to  lean  on  His  breast;  Loving  and  loved,  His 

4.  One  blessed  hour  with  Tesus  our  King,  One  blessed  hour  to  speak  and  to  sing;  One  blessed  hour  with 
^     4L  JL  ^     ^  4L  4t.     ^  ^  M.     ^     ^     ^  \       ^     ^     4t. 

-  j-^ 1 f> — r-'* »— S— t: 1 ri 1 o-~f& p^ \ -, #- 


* — \-» • — a — <9 — h 


-^- 


=F= 


n 


-i^- 


■^— y- 


bi: 


H 


— <>— #— ^— F«« — *— *— f y 


=5= 


Refrain. 


:t5=^ 


:i;=^^ 


:^ 


Je  -  sus  a  -  part.  One  blessed  hoar  to  calm  the  troubled  heart.  One  sweet  hour  of  ho  -  ly,  calm  de-light, 
freshing  and  sweet.  One  blessed  hour  to    sit    at      Je  -  sus'  feet, 
fa  -  vor  to  share.  One  blessed  hour  of  soul  re  -  viv  -  ing  praj'er. 
Je  -  BUS,  how  dear!  Surely  'tis  Heav'u,  and  Heav'u  itself  is  here. 

^  ^  A.       jt.  ^  ^L  4L  ^  ^    \^  L^^^^^ 


5r|_.      i      1— ^-zirf— r^ 


-v-v 


^ 


^- 


-y — y- 


* .- 


>.-'-^- 


i^"*" 


13 


One  sweet  hour  of  tender,  melt  -  ing  love;  One  sweet  hour,  O  precious  Saviour,  Oue  sweet  hour  with  Thee. 


9^1 


J  .*■  t  t  * 


i^— b'— b^t^^  fc^- 


#-•- 


Jf-__jt_ 


■«-     -^ 


-•-— 


■<9     0  ^ 


m 
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Paul  and  Silas. 


p.  p.  Bliss. 


Paul  and  Silas  prayed,  and  sang  praises  unto  God." — Acts  16 :  25. 


D.  B.  TovnjBB. 


_q * 0 ^^ * 0_^^1^0 0 0 & L^ i 


#— «r 


1.  Night  has  fall  -  en    on   the  cit  -  y,     And  the  streets  at  last  are  still,  Where  the  noisy  crowd,  un-ceas  -  ing, 
2'.  Ma  -  ny  stripes  to  them  were  given;  Ma  -  ny  curs-es  on  them  cast;  Ma  -  ny  bolts  and  bars  surround  them, 
3!  Hark,  the    sighing  of  the  prisoners,  Hear  their  moanings  loud  and  long  !  No,  again,  and  loud-er,  clear-er, 


B:-tr=+:^-h=zt; 


V- 


-■^ 


I       g tf hj — L-r 


-*-r 


-i-*^ 


-0-d- 


m 


-0-         ^  I  ^  ^ 

Did   the  air  with  shoutings  fill;    And  the  wea-ry,  way-worn  trav'lers, Preaching  Je-sus   thro' the  land. 
In      the  stocks,  their  feet  are  fast;  While  the  cru- el,    Roman  jail  -  or,    All     se-cure-ly    sleeping    on, 
'Tis  the  voice  of  prayer  and  song!  See,    the   prison  walls  are   shaking,   And  the  door  wide  o  -  pen  stands  1 


-^-Pi- 


3t^=^: 


^ 


4  Oh,  there's  not  a  cell  so  lonely 
But  a  song  may  echo  there; 

Oh,  there's  not  a  night  so  cheerless 
But  there's  potency  in  prayer; 


9^ 


Are  in  deepest  dungeon  darkness,  By   the  mag-is-trate's  command. 

Little  dreams  the  niighiv  wonders  Of    the  morrow's  ear  -  ly  dawn.  . 

Lo,  be  -hold  the  earth  is  quaking.  Loosed  are  every  prisoner's  bands!   Smg,  oh,  sing,  thou  weary  pilgnm, 
^^^^^^^^^^^t^     ^     ^  ^.  Song  will  bring  thee  heavenly  peace; 

i      I*    I         II  Pray,  oh,  pray,  thou  burdened  prisonei; 

]^    ^  •  Jj       God  will  give  thee  sweet  release. 


-^=P=13 ^f-Zp 


-mt- 


£ 
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At  Last. 


107 


J08ErHlI«"K  rOLtARD. 


'  He  shall  overcome  at  the  last." — Gen.  49 :  19. 


U.  LOWRY. 


=t 


1.  At      last    the  chains  are    bro  -  ken,  At    last    the   rock    is 

2.  'Twas  Je  -  sus,  great   Phy  -  si   -  cian,  Who  sought  my  love  to 

3.  But      for    His  lov   -  ing    kind-  ness,  I     might  have  still    re  ■ 

4.  His  words    I     did      not    treas-ure,  His  beauty      did     not 

-* — r-i •— • 1 r-i » ■: ri 1 # 


--T- 


x: 


rent,       The  glad  con  -  fes  -  sion 
win,       Who  pit  -  ied    my    con 
mained  Un  -  conscious   of     my 
see,        Un  -  til    from  self  -  ish 


Chokus. 

n  ^     ^ 

!          N 

^     1 

, 

1 

N 

1 

S 

, 

1 

S 

f  rfUt    ^          • 

1^ 

1           1             n  1     -'         ^         ^         -1 

iL  ff    *  ' 

1        « 

J 

^     0 

__i_ 

!                 1 

^ 

^! 

^' 

1 

0. 

0        1 

^^— H 

J ^— 

-d J -i ^ 

S  .     ij 

~^*             1^- 

^ 

_tz: 

-  J-.        -^ ' 1 

V^              •     • 

0 0 ' 0 

*     ' 

— • — ' 

1 — ^_-^-__^ — 1 

_^_t=«= 

0— 

* 

spok 

-    en    Ere       yet 

the    day 

IS 

spent. 

Be    glad. 

with 

joy 

ex  - 

ult  - 

mg. 

That 

di    - 

tion,  And    broke 

the     spell 

of 

sin. 

blind  - 

ness,  Where  Sa   - 

tan     kept 

me 

cljiained. 

pleas 

ure     My       Sav  - 

iour  set 

me 

free. 

I 

p         0 

■^ 

■*•  '.     •*- 

-•-      -^ 

, 

« 

1  . 

I 

^ 

Qi'tt        1               ' 

w* 

1~ 

^ 

1                   -        • 

' 

f        1 

^^^ 

-^ y 

-»         ^ 

-#— 

i \ 

— y — 

— • — 

f* 

r 

— b — 

1 

— 1— 

L — 

^^It-^ ' 

-1— 

=ti^=t_ 

-V— 

1 

-t7- 

— 1^ — 

' ' '- 1 

Sa  -  tan's  reign  is        past,     That    in   this  heart  my     Sav  -  iour 

^     ^    T:     r^    ±'   tit:     4L    A    H«.    ^    ^.     2 


A    wel  -  come  finds  at 


last. 


jt 


m 


i 
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Eev.  "W.  A.  S. 


My  Spirit  is  Free. 

"  Follow  me." — Matt.  4  :  19, 

-IV- 


Eev.  W.  A.  Spenceh. 


fol  -  low  the  footsteps  of       Je  -  sus,  my  Lord,  His    Spir-it   doth  lead  me     a  -  long;  I 

\ep  -  er     He  found  me,  pel  -  lut-  ed    by    sin.     From  which  He  a  -  lone  can   set  free;  He 

cap -tive   in   woe    to      my    pris-on    of    night,  The     Mas-ter  hath  o-pen"dthe  door;  O 

-  claim  it,  'tis  done,  full  sal  -  va  -  tion  is  wrought  For     sin  -  ners  from  sorrow  and  woe ;  O 


5:S 


walk  in  the  pathway  made  plain  by  His  word,  And  He  fills  all  my  soul  with  this 
spake  in  His  mer-cy,  "I  will,  be  thou  clean,"  And  He  in-stant-ly  pu  -  ri  -  fied 
shout  of  de  -  liv'rance,  ye  an  -  gels  of  light,  Praise  His  name,  oh  my  soul,  ev  -  er  - 
sing       of    His  grace  who  my  j3ar  -don  has  bought.  For   His  blood  washes  "  whit-er    than 

.*-     jm.     -A.       .0.       .0.  ^.     4t     A     --- 

m m m -f^ 1 1 1 1 m m m m m r 1 1 F^ 


song, 
me. 
more, 
snow.' 


W^=s 


=ti 


=t^ 


=li=fc 


^        \J=^ f- 


:S^U=fc=t»= 


Chorus. 

nM- 

— ^^ 

pH^-d^ h i — 1 

1 f* 1« f* 1 K^ 

^-=^^-^ 

-T^- 

^           Glo  -  ry 

»     it 

to    God! 

» 

my 

— m 

spir  -  it        is    free, 

^    -f-    -r    -r- 

Glo  -  ry     to   God !   He 

— W      ^      )#      l#        l# 

jHi  -  ri  -  fies  me; 

I'm 

-f?=| 

^^h- — '^ ^ — 

b  b*       t— w   — 1 — 

h    b?       t*       t? \ ^ts— 

^        U'        >        I 

±^ 


=^^ 


3-1^"5^ 


tt?: 


--S--15X 


^J=^^ 


S=SEEs=S£ 


walk  -  ing    the  thorn  -  path,  but    joy  -  ful      1 11      be 


While  fol  -  low  -  ing   Je  -  sus   my      Lord. 

^-      ^      ^      -m-      ^        -^ 


By  Permission. 


p.  J.  c. 


Wake  a  Song  of  Gladness. 

"Praise  ye  the  Lord."— PsA.  106  :  1. 

-^ — N— ^ — -fe    I   ,  -K-J^ — ^— d^ 
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Vr.  H.  DOANB. 


4-*: 


^ 


zar 


m 


1.  Wake   a    song    of  gladness,  Wake  a  song   of  praise,  Sing  of  Him  whose  goodness  Crowns  our  days  ; 

2.  Wake   a    song    of  gladness.  Sing  with  loud  acclaim ;  Rock  of    our  s^l  -  va  -  tion — Great  His    name  ; 

3.  Fee  -  ble  though  our  voices.  Humble  though  our  lays,  Je   -  sus,  our  Re  -  deem  -  er.  Hears  our    praise  ; 


s 


tifc 


n  ii  '^^              ^                   1 

^     h     ^      ^ 

K    ^    >    ^  }      ^ 

1    i     'J'' 

e' 

U^  ?=?=i^r^  =f=^ 

--^ — r'   J  .     ^    4— 

-m « 0-  —5 — $!— 

-^j=«=t=4d 

-I— ^— ^"[l 

Tell    of    all    His   mer  -  cies 
Wave  the  roy  -  al    ban  -  uer 
If        to    Him  we're  iaith-ful, 

ci-'trr-f—r — r   r^ 

-• 0 ■ -— « ^ — 

Ev  -  ery  morning  new. 
While  we  march  a-long. 
Crowns  to  us  He'll  give, 

>       ^ ^   •     ^— ^ 

How  His   lov-ing    kindness  Falls  like     dew. 
Make  the  hearts  ai'ound    us   Glad   with   song. 
And  with  Him  for  -  ev  -  er   We      shall  live. 

n 

:^ '  tf|t — 0 # •- • — » » » — 

V^     ■^=^=:r- 

^^S=^4-^=^±.=4=^:  i 

D.  S.  He    shall  reign  for  -  ev  -    er,    He    shall  be       adored,'  Praise  Him  ev  -  ery  creature,  Piaise  the    Lord. 


Kefkain.  ^ 

—4!^ 

— *i — 

N- 

1 — 

d — 1 — ^ 

I 

— n 1 <i — 7:1— 

^ 

^1^ — 

^- 

D.  S.  -S. 
^-^-q 

Glo     -    ry, 

■*■  '.      ■*■ 

r^.\\ 0-' 0 

glo  - 
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the 

0 

T^         5 — ??* 

Lord   our  King, 
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Loud 

■•-  • 

1 — ■m—.~ 

ho  -  sannas    let 
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1  Come  to  Thee. 


HattieM.  Conket. 


'  Come  unto  me." — Matt.  11 :  28. 


E.  LOWBT. 


i 


=& 


5t=i 


1 


-*-^ 


^#T 


^E 


^Z±L 


9=S 


1.  O      Lord,    a  -  wakened    by    Thy  word,  I        come   to    Thee;  Oh,  let    my    feeble  prayer  be 

2.  Now    let    me  hear  Thy  pard'ning  voice;  O       Lord,  for -give;   Oh,  bid  my    ach-ing  heart  re 

3.  Help  now,    O  Lord,  my    un  •  be  -  lief;    Now    I       be  -  lieve;    Tho'  of    all    sinners      I    am 


heard— 
-  joice; 
chief, 


4==t=i4 


T=ft 


^ 


^ 


-i&- 


rp 


T^-*: 


+- 

I  come  to  Thee;  I  have  no  mer  -  it  of  my  own,  But  by  Thy  blood  Thou  didst  a-tone ;  Help 
O  Lord,  for -give;  Seal  me  this  day  for  -  ev  -  er  Thine,  And  in  my  soul  let  glo  -  ry  shine,  And 
Now     I  be  -  lieve;  Now,  Lord,  what  wilt  Thou  have  me  do?  My  path  of      du  -  ty    plaiu-ly  show.  And 


r^ 


^     ^     ^ 


A     -^     ■«■ 


■^     -0- 


^•1^: 


i 


-^^ 


p^ 


■0- 

Thee 


-<s>- 


-i&- 


m 


me  to  trust  in  Thee  a  -  lone —  I 
tell  me  Je  -  sus  Christ  is  mine — O 
I       will   fol-low  as       I    know — Now 


come  to 
Lord,  for 
I        be 


>       ^       ^^^ 


1 h 


-M- 


*= 


-S>- 


-^- 


-s>- 


6^T 

Thee. 
-  give. 
■  lieve. 


By  Permission. 


eI 


4. 

The  remnant  of  my  days  is  Thine  ; 

Oh,  take  me.  Lord  ; 
My  time  and  talents  are  not  mine  ; 

Oh,  take  me,  Lord  ; 
Help  me  to  tell  to  sinners  dear 
That  Christ  is  precious  and  is  near, 
That  He  a  simple  prayer  will  hear — 

Oh,  take  me,  Lord. 


p.  p.  Bubs. 


^ 


Who  WILL  Reply? 

"White  already  to  harvest." — John  4:  35. 


111 


1.  The  fields  are  white,  'tis    har  -  vest    time,  But  la      -  bor-ers     are   few;    The  Lord  im  -  to      His 

2.  Faint  heart,  no  long  -  er      i    -    dly   stand,  Nor  yet        an    hour  de  -  lay  ;     The  gath'ring  clouds  a 


^m 


^--=^=^ 


qtz: 


r^ 


:|5=i: 


:j       I       I 


:iZ2zk±=zi: 


Chorus. 


*ii 


^ 


^i^-: 


Si 


serv-ice    calls  The  will  -  ing  and  the  true.      Hear    ye       the      call, 
storm  foretell;  A  -  rise,     go,  work  to-  day  ! 

J  J  J^  earnest  call, 


=^ 


^ 


h      >      h       S      N        S_-& ^ 


u     u/- 


■v^  - 


^^ 


who    will      re  -  ply  ? 


Oh,  -who'll  re-ply  t 


r- — r — 1 


1/      K' 


i 


^- 


Send 


» 


me, 


O      Mas  -  ter,        here 


5fc 


am 


■^ 


f — V 


here    am        1. 
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3  Wait  not  for  other  hands  to  do 

The  service  of  the  Lord  ; 
"To  eveiyman  his  work"  is  given, 
And  each  receives  reward. 

4  What  wond'rous  grace,  oh.  Lord  is  Thine, 

Such  servants  to  employ. 
To  make  us  partners  in  Thy  toil. 
And  sharers  in  Thy  joy  ! 
Cho.  — I  hear  the  call,  I  now  reply, 

Send  me,  0  Mas'ex,  here  am  L 


112 


Fanwt  J.  Cbosbt. 


Calling  for  Thee. 

"  The  master  is  come  and  calleth  for  thee."— John  11 :  38. 


y.  a.  DoAMR. 


ESE 


-*- 


-^— ^- 


^ 


-N— 


Szizt 


1.  How  oft  have   I    pictured,    a   -  lone  to    my  -  self,     How  full     of    de  -  light  I   would  be  K 

2.  And    yet   in     my   spir-it      a       voice  I    have  heard,  More  soft  than  a     whisper  could  be;  It 
3.1    might  have  beau  faithful,  more  faithful   to    Thee,  So     kind  and  for  -  bear-ing  with    me;  My 
4.0       Saviour,  for  -  give  me,  while  yet  there  is     time;  Some  fruit  would  I  gather     for      Thee;  If 


9^^ 


-ff- 


:Sl=* 


:t 


^ 


k± 


^ 


If 


-}2=± 


Hefrain. 


N     N 


« tf tf 0 -•— L# 0 0 0 0—^0 0 — 0  —0 — g   L^_r  tf  ?^3_^ • 

„,       .,  .  .       .  I   — I        „   ... 


-JznL 


some  one  should  whis23er,The  Master  has  come,  And  now  He  calleth  for  thee.     Calling  for  thee,  calling  for 
spoke  to   my  heart,  and  it    lov  -  ing  -  ly  said,     The  Master  calleth  for  thee, 
heart  is    reprovedwiththesad,  touching  words,  The  Master  calleth  for  thee. 
on  -  ly    a     sheaf,  and  the  weakest    of    all.    Dear  Lord,  accept  it  from  me. 


K§ 


HE 


^    ^    P 


:».?-»• 

^-'--P'- 


Tizl: 


y   p 


t 


?LHt 


</    V    \/    V 


V-V— u^ 


^_i/_ 


-t-i — I — I — I — 1 — i+T-^-^-    -f-*^ — « — «— «-i--« — I — \ — ^ — vr* — -^ — J — -i — PH — — I 


thee,  The   Master  is  calling  for  thee;  Yes,  calling  for  thee,  calling  for  tbee,  0  hear  Him  calling  for  thee. 


Copyright  1877,  by  Biglow  &  Main. 


IHiTB.  Anntc  S.  Hawks. 


m 


I  AM  Saved, 

"  According  to  his  mercy  he  saved  us." — Trr.  3 :  5. 


IIS 


S.  LOwitir. 


^^m 


1^ 


2^ 


4=1: 


?^< 


2fc 


=3= 


I  am  saved  !  I  am  saved  !  Je  -  sus  bids  me  go  free;  He  has  bought  with  a 
I  am  cleansed  !  I  am  cleansed!  I  am  "whiter  than  snow,"  He  is  might -y  to 
Wondrous  love!  wondrous  love!  Now  the  gift  I      re-  ceive;  I    have  rest      in    His 


§M 


i 


price 

save, 
word, 


E  -  vea 
This  I 
I       be 


m- 


u  u 


Chokus. 


^i 


3^ 


=^5=^ 


S-i-g 


-^r 


-N— ^ 


Ffe 


me,        e  -  ven      me.       Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahr  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah    to    my  Saviour  j  Hal  -  le  - 

know,  this  I        know. 

lieve,     I    be  -    lieve.  m^  ,  m. 


lu  -  jah,  Hal  -  le  -  lu 


jah, 


Hal  -  le   -  lu  -  jah, 


4  I  was  weak — I  am  strong 

In  the  power  of  His  might ; 
And  my  darkness  He  turns 
Into  light,  into  light 

5  Praise  the  Lord  !  praise  the  Lord ! 

Ye  His  saints  everywhere; 
I  shall  join  in  the  throns'. 
Over  there,  over  there. 


By  Permission. 
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Wise  to  Win, 

He  that  wiimetli  souls  is  wise." — ProV.  11 :  30. 


C.  C.  Casb. 


1.  God    of    wis  -  dom,  hear  my   cry,     Heal  this  bro  -  ken^heart ;    Weak  and  sin  -  fnl,  Lord,  am     I, 

2.  To      Thy  work  I      glad  -  ly    go,      Mas  -  ter,    lead   me     on  ;        Of      Thy  grace  the  world  must  know, 

_^ m   •      ,'r • • P>— 1 -. 1 ^ = r* 1* — ^ 


strength  di-vine    im  -  part. 
Tro  -  phies  must  be     won 


the   wa    - 


ter    of 


Thy  word, 


Wash      me. 


Winning  wisdom  Rave  T  none. 

AU  must  come  from  Thee  , 
Thine  the  power,  and  Thine  alone 

All  the  praise  shall  b9. 


Make  me  wise,  yes,  make  me  wise  to     win. 
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Any  One  Here? 


Mrs.  5".  a.  A, 


1  Is   there  a  -  ny    sad  heart  that  is  heav  -  y      la  -  den  ?  A  -  ny  one  here  ?    A  -  ny   one  here  ?  Is  there 

2.  Is   there   a  -  ny     who  thirsts  for  the  liv  -  ing    wa- ter?    A  -  ny  one   here?     A  -  ny   one  here?  Is  there 

3.  Is  there   a  -  ny    would  ask  for    a   word   of      com-fort  ?  A  -  ny  one   here  ?    A  -  ny   one  here  ?  Is  there 

4.  Is  there  a  -  ny    who  longs  to    be  <)wned  by    Je  -  sus  ?    A  -  ny  one  here  ?    A  -  ny  one  here  ?  Is  there 

J^  .m-     -m-  ^     -p^ ^     -*-     -^     'S_    •     ^ 


a  -  ny  poor   soul  who  would  love    the     Sav  -  lour  ?  Come,  and  we  M'ill  help  you  on  your  way. 

a  -  ny  who    sighs  for      the     crim-son    fountain?  Come,  and  we  will  help  you  on  your  way. 

a  -  ny  who    feels  that  our  prayers  would  cheer  you  ?  Come,  and  we  will  help  you  on  your  way. 

a  -  ny  will    say,       I      be  -  lieve    this    moment?  Come,  and  we  will  help  you  on  your  way. 
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a   -  ny    poor  soul  who  would 

fol  -  low    Je  -  sus  ? 

— hi » m 

Come,  and  we 

_^ ^i_ ^ L_^' -^ 

will    help     you     on    your 

way. 

a 
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"Afterward" 


Fbances  E.  Havergal. 

Slowly. 


'Nevertheless,  afterward- 


-Heb.  12: 11. 


P.  P.  Blms. 


E^^^^^^^^^^^^ 


1.  What  shall  Thine  "afterward  "  be,  0  Lord,  For  this  dark  and  suffer  -  ing  night  ?  Father,  oh  what  shall  Thine 

2.  What  shall  Thine  "afterward  "  be,  0  Lord,  For  the  moan  that  I    cannot  stay?   Wilt  Thou  not  turn  it  to 
3!  What  shall  Thine  "afterward  "be,  O  Lord,    How   long  this  cMast'ning  endure?  "Afterward"  cometh    I 

'       ■  -N — N — S — N — N — N-- 


«E^1±^S^EE33?EEE 


T» 9—9- 

"  afterward  "be?  Hast  Thou  a   morning    of    joy    for  me.  And  a   new  and  a    joyous    light?     And  a 
anthems  of  praise.  Sweeter  than  sorrowless  heart  could  raise.  When  the  darkness  hath  passed  away?  When  the 
can  not  tell  what;' Fa  -  ther,'tis  well  that    I    know  it  not.    But  I  know  that  Thy  word  is  sure  !    But  I 
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new  and  a  joy  -  ous     light  ?  What  shall  Thine  "  afterward"  be ?  Oh,  what  shall  Thine  "afterward  "  be  ? 

darkness  hath  passed  away  ? 

know  that  Thy  word  is  sure !  ^_^ 

^  ^  ^  A^\  ^^^^^^^  -A.  ^  -^  a 

^    ^^    ^^    ^^  J  ^— ^  ^  ^ A m ^ la 1 r-i m m =— i — ^  .  ' n 
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Blessed  Saviour,  Tarry  with  Us. 
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"  Anrf  tbey  constrained  him  sayin 
Theme  sngcestefl  by  Mrs.  Boyd,  Kittauning,  Pa. 


Tarry  with  us." — Luke  24:  29.    (Marginal  reading). 


Eev.  J.  S.  Boyd. 


1.  Bless  -  ed  Saviour,  tarry       with      us,  Leave    us  not,  we    pray;  Let  Thy  hallowed  presence  cheer  us, 

2.  Make  our  hearts  to  burn  with-in      us    As         Thy  truth  we  trace;  Showing  how  by  death  Thou  li vest, 

3.  Since  Thou  now  hast  all  things  ready, — Hav  -  ing  spread  the  feast,  By  Thy  loving  kindness  drawing, 

4.  Granting  still  Thy  gracious  bless  -  ing,  O  -  pen  Thou  our    eyes;  Let  Thy  light   dispel   our  darkness, 

-&--. r*— ' — • — *— s-s — •-•-•-Tfi? — ig— I 

^3 


All      our 
Sav  -  ing 
Bring  us 
Make  us 


pil  -  grim  way. 
us  by  grace, 
all  to  taste. 
tru  -  ly      wise. 


with  us,  Leave  us 


we   pray; 


Let  Thy  presence  cheer  and  bless  us,  All    our    pilgrim  way. 
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Tarry  with  us  all  life's  journey. 

Over  Jordan  guide; 
Then  with  Thee  we'll  tarry  ever 

On  the  other  side. 
Cho. — Tarry  with  us,  tarry  with  us. 
Over  Jordan  guide. 
Let  Thy  presence  bless  us  evfflt 
On  the  other  sida 
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Mrs.  Anxie  S.  Hawks, 

s 


Speak  for  Jesus. 

'Speaking  the  truth  in  love." — Eph.  4:  15. 


E.  LOWRT. 


I  I 

1.  Speak  for    Je  -  sus,  speak  for    Je  -  sus,  Have  you  not     a      word  to    say  ?  Just    a        lit  -  tie 

2.  Speak  for    Je  -   sus,  speak  for    Je  -  sus,   'Tis      a      lit  -  tie   thing  to    do  ;  But,     to      give  you 

3.  Speak  for    Je  -  sus,  speak  for    Je  -  sus,  You   Mho  know  His  love  revealed,  Tho'  your  lips    un  - 


r: 


^-^ 


-Jiz 


'  * — * — s — * 


m 


^•i^' 
^^?- 


word  for  Je-sus?  Speak  it.  speak  it  while  you  may;  Ah,  how  soon  the  lips  may  whit  -  en, 
sweet  oc  -  ca  -  sion.  Once  He  gave  His  life  for  you ;  Yes,  and  now  He  sends  the  Spir  -  it, 
til        this  moment    Nev  -  er    yet  have  been   un  -  sealed;  Speak  the  blessed  "Who  -  so  -  ev    -   er," 

_^i_^» ^ ^_^_^._, _ — -^—^-fi 0 ^^__«_i_^ ^ ^__^i f: E ^. 
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'ZZZL 
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And  the  tongue  refuse  to  tell  How  He  sought  you,  how  He  saved  you.  How  He  loved  you — oh,  so  well ! 
AVhisp'ring  to  your  in-most  soul;  Speak  for  Je  -  sus,  speak  for  Je-sus,  Let  His  love  your  lips  control. 
Bid      the  heav  -  y    la  -  den  come;  Just  these  lit  -  tie  words  for  Je  -  sus  Bring  the  weary  wand'rer  home. 


'■^■^^ 
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Bv  Permission, 
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Rev.  H.  r.  CoLBT. 


My  Faith  still  Clings. 

'  Watch,  stand  faat  in  the  faith  "— EOM.  14 :  1, 
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W.  H.  DOANE. 


1^ 
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path 


:i=: 


1.  My      sin      is      great,   my  strength  is    weak,  My      path      be  -  set  with  snares;  But  Thou,  O 

2.  The  world  is      dark    with  -  out  Thee,  Lord,  I         turn      me   from  its     strife     To    find    Thy 

3.  Temp-ta   -  tions  lure     and     fears    as  -  sail  My      frail,      in  -  constant   heart;   But  precious 

4.  Un  -  fold   Thy   pre  -  cepts    to      my    mind.  And  cleanse  my  blind- ed   eyes;    Grant  me  to 

# e fi~,-^i ^ ^ #     ,    ^,  n-i-^ • « ^— r-  ^' * ^ ^ 
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Refrain. 

J      h    ^    ^ 
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Christ,  hast  died  for 
love       a     sweet  re  - 
are         Thy  prom-is 
work     for   Thee  on 

^.»  ^i — ^  - — ^ — ^ — ' 

— 1 — 

1^ 
me, 
lief; 

-  es, 

earth. 

And    Thou    wilt    hear    my   prayers. 
Thou    art       the    light     of      life. 
And     they     new  strength  im-part. 
Then  praise  Thee  in      the     skies. 
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To  Thee,  to 
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Thee,  the  Cru  -  ci  - 

[>^t5S4:^:^=:y 

H^- 

^ 

-J y y y 

=t=^^ 

— ^ • ^ 

ij'      [y      Li^ 

_f •_,     i/— i^r 

•        1          I)     1/     '' 

* 

1 

.». 


^ ^ L^__ ^ — ^ g 


m 


-N-d- 


ahT  i<— g— # 


;g^ 


fied.    The  sin-  ner's  on-  ly  plea,  Re  -  ly-  ing  on  Thy  promised  grace,  My  faith  still  clings  to  Thee. 
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p.  p.  Bliss. 

Not  too  fast. 


Where  He  leads  We  will  Follow. 

"  He  leadeth  me  beside  the  still  waters." — Ps.  23  :  2. 


±.-^— 


— I m u-. J- 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


0—i-0 ' 


1.  See        the      gen  -  tie      Shepherd      standing    Where  the     qui  -  et      wa  -  ters    flow  ;    To     the 

2.  On    -    ly         by      the    door    we      en  -    ter,    All        who    en  -  ter      He      will    save ;    Life  a  - 

3.  Safe       with  -  in      the    fold      He    leads    ns,    He        the    Shepherd,    we      His    own;     And  as 


mm^- 


— fi- 


Ittd 


Chorus. 


.     S3   ■  V 

pastures  green  in  -  viting,  Hungry,    thirsty,    let    us      go.     Where  He  leads,  we  will  follow,  Where  He 
bundant  -  ly      be  -  stowing, 'Tho'  His  life  the  Shepherd  gave. 
Him  the     Father  knoweth, Precious  tho't — of  Him  we're  known. 


S 


M-- 
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leads,  we      will  fol  -  low.  Where  He  leads,  we    will    iol  -  low,    We  will  fol  -  low      all      the  way. 
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By  Permission. 


By  and  By. 
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rt 
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**  The  harvest  is  the  end  of  the  world." — Matt.  13:  39. 

— N — te-.-^ — \ — J — J* — ^ 


:*: 


Wm.  F.  Shekwin. 

1 K 
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1.  By    and   by,  when  the  reap  -  ers    come,  And    we    hear  the  song  of     the   har  -  vest  home,  'Twill  be 

2.  By    and   by,  when  at    home  we     meet,  "When  we    cast  our  sheaves  at  the   Mas  -  ter's   feet,     In       the 

3.  By    and   by,    if       we  watch  and  wait,    We     shall    en  -  ter     in      at    the   pearl -y      gate;    We   shall 


sweet  to  think  of  our  la  -  bor  done.  Of  the  gold  -  en  sheaves  in  the  set  -  ting  sun. 
land  of  rest "  'twill  be  joy  to  know.  It  was  not  in  vain  that  we  toiled  be  -  low. 
sit  us      down  with     our  friends  a  -  bqve,      Mid    the   songs  of     joy       in        a     feast    of      love. 

-^ =■ * (•—^—^ — r-0 -g ^ 1*— ^ — f—y-f. 1^ 1- ^~^ — 'S"— r— {* — -(*- 


By  and    by,  when   the    an  -  gel    reapers  come.  We     will  join  the  song   of      the    har -vest  home;  O 


by  and    by,  when   the    an  -  gel     reapers  come,    We     will    join  the  song  of      the    har  -  vest  home. 

# m. • «-^ • r-* * • ^-^ *— r-* •- 
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By 


and  by, 
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By  the  Sea-side. 


Rev.  W.  P.  Crafts. 

M         Jilay  be  sung  as  a  Solo. 


"  Tliere  is  a  lad  here,  which  hath  five  barley  loaves." — JoilN  6  :  9. 


R.  LOWRT. 


f4J— N ^— N fv- 
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liv— -fezJv 


1.  By    the  sea-side  stood  the  people,  Hearing  what  the  Saviour  said;  Seeing  mir  -  a  -  cles    of  mer  -  cy, 

2.  Andrew  brought  a  lad   to  Je  -  sus,  In  whose  basket  loaves  were  seen;  But,  "How  few  among  so    ma  -  ny  !" 
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Thinking  not    of    rest  or  bread;  But    as  evening  shadows  gathered,  J6  -  sus  saw  they  had  no  meat; 
And  they  seemed  to  be     in   vain;   But  the  Saviour's  blessing  touched  them.  And  they  were  enough  for  all; 
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And  His  loved  Apostles  questioned, '  'Where  is  food  that  these  may  eat?"  O  how  wonder  -  ful    His  mer  -  cy, 
So  our  words  and  pray'rs  and  offerings  God  can  use,  tho'  few  and  small.    O  how  wonder  -  ful    His  mer  -  cy, 


■#■  •  -4.  -^ 
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Hu  -  man  souls  with  love  to  feed,  And  with  home,  and  bread,  and  friendship,  Still  siapply  ovir  every  need  ! 
Lit-  tie   hearts  to  save  from  sin.  And    to    use  our  gifts  and  voices     0th-  er  souls  for  Christ  to  win! 


Alone. 


p.  Bliss 


"  And  yet  I  am  not  alone." — JOHX  16:  32. 


P.  P.  Blips. 

N N- 
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converse  sweet  with  heaven,  He    was  there 
spir  -    it      of    de  -  votion    Praying   there 


SI 
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lone — a  -  lone. 
lone — a  -  lone. 


H 


So  let  us,  from  earth  retiring, 

Seek  our  heavenly  Father's  throne ; 

To  His  image  e'er  aspiring. 
Be  with  Him  alone — alone. 

4. 
So,  when  time  its  course  hath  ended, 

And  the  joys  of  earth  are  flown. 
We,  by  holy  ones  attended. 

Shall  not  be  alone — alone. 
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Follow  Me. 


Mary  B.  Sleight. 


FoUow  me.  and  I  vnU.  make  yon  fishers  of  men." — Matt.  4  :  19. 


Bl.  E.  PaLMSB. 
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1.  Hark!  the  voice     of  Je    -  sus     call  -  ing,  "Fol  -  low    me,     fol  -    low    me,"  Soft  -  Ij' thro'  the 

2.  Who      will  heed    the  ho  -    ly      man-date,  "Fol  -  low    me,     fol  -    low    me,"  Leav-ing  all  things 

3.  Heark  -  en,  lest      He  plead  no     long-  er,  "Fol  -  low    me,     fol  -    low    me,"  Once  a -gain,  O 

U-u-Vf-——*-^ fi • »      ,  •*• « « ^r-^« ^ ^ r-^ « «^-«-^-#— ^ * 
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Hi  -  leuce  fall  -  ing,  "Fol  -  low,     fol  -  low  me;"  As          of        old     He  called  the    fish-   ers 

at      His  bid -ding,  "Fol  -  low,     fol  -  low  me;"  Hark!  that    ten  -  der  voice    en-  treat  -  ing, 

hear  Him  call  -  ing,  "Fol  -  low,     fol  -  low  me;"  Turn   -ing    swift    at  Thy    sweet  summons, 

"  m »         ^  ^ ^ ^ S     «   S |N N         ,S 


*-.- 


i:^ 


3 — Lfl ^_ 


-<Sr 


-I*- 


When  He  walked  by  Gal  -   i-    lee,  Still    His   patient    voice  is  pleading,  "Fol-low,    fol-low    me." 
Mar-    i  -  ners    on"  life's  rough  sea.  Gen  -  tly,  lov  -  ing  -  ly    re  -  peating,  "Fol-low,    fol-low    me."  ^ 
Ev  -  ermore,  dear  Christ, would  we  For    Thy  love  all    else  for-sak -ing,  "Fol-low,   fol-low    Thee." 
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By  Permission. 


p.  W.  Hill. 
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We  will  not  Despair, 

"Thou  art  my  portion,  0  Lord." — Ps.  119  :  57. 

4 PS ^ 
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p.  p.  Bliss. 
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1.  We    will    not 


de 


a— 

spair, 


Tho'   storms  our    bark   may    sev  -  er; 
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Know  -  ing 
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where, 
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Je    -    ho 


vah 


de    -  liv    -    er. 


By  Permission. 


2  When,  in  death's  dark  vale. 

By  Jordan's  rolling  river. 
Earthly  helpers  fail, 
Jehovah  vfiusl  deliver. 

3  Oh  !  let  come  what  will, 

We'll  trust  our  faithful  Giver; 
And  our  song  is  still — 
Jehovah  will  dehver. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


Spirit  Divine. 

'  Grace  to  help  in  time  of  need." — Heb.  4:  16. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


1.  Spir  -  it 

2.  Spir  -  it 

3.  Spir  -  it 

4.  Spir  -  it 


Di  -  vine, 
of     Truth, 
of     Love, 
of     Power, 


Spir 
Spir 
Spir 
Spir 


-it 
-it 

-it 
-  it 


Di 

of 
of 
of 


vine,      Be  Thou  the    Day-star  on   my 

Truth,  Be  Thou  the    Teacher  and  the 

Love,     Be  Thou  the    Leader    to     my 

Power,  Be  Thine  the    praises    of     my 


♦darkness  to  shine. 
Guide  of  my  youth 

mansion    a  -  bove. 

song  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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Mrs.  Annie  S.  Hawks. 


Bear  the  Cross  for  Jesus. 

"  Take  up  the  cross  and  follow  me." — Mark  10 :  21. 


R.  LOWHT. 
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1.  Bear   the  cross  for      Je   -  sus,     Bear     it     ev  -  ery  day; 

2.  Bear  the  cross  for      Je  -  sus,     Bear      it    thro'   the  strife, 

3.  Bear  the  cross  for      Je   -  sus,     Would  you  know  the  power 


Tho'   the  path    be      rug  -  ged, 
Or       in     pain    and    si     -    lence- 
Of      His  grace  to       save     you — 
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Bear     it 

all 

the 

way; 

Bear    the 

cross  for      Je 

-  sus.     What 

-  so  -  e'er     it 

be; 

What -so 

-  e'er 

thy 

life; 

Bear    the 

cross   with   pa 

-  tience  Tho' 

you  sigh  for 

rest; 

Save    you 

hour 

by 

hour; 

Bear    the 

cross  for      Je 

-  sus,     Nev  - 

er    mind  its 

weight; 
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Bear 

Just 
We 


it,    and  < 

the  one 
shall  leave 


re  -  mem  -  ber 
He  gives  you 
our    bur  -  den 


All     His  love    for 


Is 

At 


for    you    the 
the  gold  -  en 


thee, 
best, 
gate. 


Bear  the  cross,    bear    the  cross, 
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Bear  the  Cross  for  Jesus,  concluded. 


^^^m 


Bear    it    ev   -  ery     day;  Bear    the    cross    for      Je    -  sus, 


way. 
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Soon  and  Forever. 


p.  P.  Bliss. 


'  Though  now  for  a  season,  if  need  be,  ye  are  in  heaviness." — 1  Pet.  1 :  6. 


P.  P.  Buss. 
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1.  On    -    ly 

2.  On    -    ly 

3.  Then      an 


few       more       years, 
few       more       wrongs, 
ter    -   nal  stay, 
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On    -    ly 
On    -    ly 

Then      an 


a  few  more 
a  few  more 
e    -    ter    -  nal 


cares; 
sighs; 
throng; 
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earth  - 
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tears, 

songs, 

day. 
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Then 
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few       more       prayers, 
few      good  -    byes, 
ter    -  nal          song. 
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Christ,  the  Lord,  is  Risen  to-day. 


Fanny  J.  Ckobbt. 
Girls. 


m 


He  is  risen." — Matt.  28  :  6. 
Chorus. 


Girls. 


Chester  G.  Allen. 


3==T — ^-r- 


^^ 


Christ,  the   Lord,  is    risen    to  -  day,    He       is  risen     in  -  deed;  Christ,  the  Lord,  is    risen  to  -  day, 

! ^ 0 4 a • ^m—i m m 1= — ^fS—' .-i 1 1 1 .-i i- — 
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Chorus. 


I 
Full  Chorus. 
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He 


1 

is  risen  in-deed.  1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 


^^-^ 


'He  captive  led  cap-tiv  -  i  -  ty.  He  robbed  the  grave  of  vie  -  tory," 
Let  ev  -  ery  mourning  soul  re-joice,And  sing  with  one  u  -  nited  voice; 
The  great  and  glorious  work  is  done,  Free  grace  to  all  thro'  Christ,  the  Son 
Let  all  that  fill  the  earth  and  sea  Break  forth  in  tune-ful  mel  -  o  -  dy 
I     *    *    3t 


^m 
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He 

The 

Ho, 

,And 
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=^f- 
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N     N 
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broke  the  bars    of  death.  He  broke  the  bars  of    death.  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,   hal  -  le  - 
Sav  -  iour  rose   to  -  day.    The  Saviour   rose  to  -  day. 
san  -    na      to    His  name,  Ho  -  san  -  na    to   His  naioe. 
swell     the   might-y  song.  And  swell  the  mighty  song. 
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Christ,  the  Lord,  is  Risen  to-day.  concluded. 
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Mrs.  ir.  A.  W.  Cook. 


The  Lord  will  Provide. 

"  Jehovah-jireh."— Gen.  22:  14. 


7.t  liOWET. 


^b£ 


^£^EJ 
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•0-  '     '     -0-      ■#■ 


-^-^ 
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1.  In      some  way      or   oth    -    er.  The  Lord  will    pro- vide;  It      may    not      be    my  ■  way.  It 

2.  At      some  time    or    oth    -     er,    The  Lord  will    pro-vide;  It      may    not      be    my    time.  It 

3.  De  -  spond,  then,  no  long  -  er,     The  Lord  will    pro-vide;  And  this    be  the  to  •    ken —  No 

4.  March  on,     then,  right  bold- ly;   The  sea     shall  di -vide;  The  path  -  way  made  glorious  With 


fet 


E^ 


y? 


s 


-» — —0  .       0 — S-^^^J^ 
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may       not        be   thy       way,  And  yet,  in 

may       not        be   thy       time,  And  yet,  in 

word      He  hath  spok  -    en  Was  ev    -  er 

shout  -  ings  vie  -  to   -    rious,  We  join  in 


1^ 


His  own      way,  ' '  The  Lord  will  pro  -  vide. " 

His  own      time,  "The  Lord  will  pro  -  vide." 

yet  bro  -    ken — "The  Lord  will  pro -vide." 

the   cho  -   rus,      "The  Lord  will  pro -vide." 


S ttzdinrti 
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Another  Soldier  Fallen. 


Eben  E.  Eexpokd 
Con  moto. 


In  vtamory  of  2^.  f.  SLJSS.       Chorus  and  Mnsic  by  George  F.  Koot. 


1.  An  -  oth  -  ar      soldier    fall-    en    In  the  rank  and  file  of    God;    A      life's  grand  record    end  -  ed, 

2.  Oh,    faithful    ir  -  mor  bear  -  er,    How  ma  -  ny  eyes  are  dim,     Be  -  cause  you  join  no   long  -  er 

3.  Oh,    comrade   in  God's  ar  -    my,     The   bat -tie    trimipet  ring;     The   dear   old  flag  you  fought  for 


I      ^^^  '  # — • — \— 


?2L 


—ha -a * • (2 


:f^ 
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^^^^ 


^ 


*    1r 


An  earth-ly  pathway  trod;  Safe  in  the  home  he  sung  of  Till  hard -est  hearts 
Earth's  mighty  bat  -  tie  hymn;  True  heart,  loved  as  a  broth  -er,  Your  fi'iend-ly  hand 
Up     -    on  the  winds  we  fling;  The  thought  of  you  will   strengthen  The  weak  heart   in 


were  stirred, 
we    miss, 
the  fray. 


^ 


^?^ 


I 


T-r 


f— f- 


-«^- 


Chorus. 


-i4?--- 


l^-> 


A  -  mong  the  songs  e  -  ter  -  nal    His  own  sweet  voice  is  heard.     Oh,  no  -  ble   christian    sol  -  dier, 
But  think  with  heart  ex-ult  -  ant.   He  knows  what  heaven     is. 
And  this   the   word  we    send  you,  We'll  "  hold  the  fort"  to  -  day  ! 
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Another  Soldier  Fallen.  Concluded. 
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^. 
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Your  mem'ry    shall  be      dear;   For  while  you  sing  the  New  Song  there,  Your  own  shall  bless  us  here. 
^      #.      ^        42--     -^-0.    ^ 


"igy 


* 


E 


i 


?^ 
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p.  p.  Bliss. 
Joyously. 


Sing,  my  Soul. 

Ex.  14:  19-32.— 15:  22-27.— 16 :  1-5,31-35.-17:  816. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


1.  Sing,  my  soul,  from  bondage  free ;  Is-rael's  God  f/iy  Ood    will  be;      In      the  dark    and   foam-y    sea 

2.  Fainting    on  the  des  -  ert    way,  For  my  "dai  -  ly  bread"  I    pray;    Bread  of  Life,  Thy  Life    I    need, 

3.  When  the  en  -  e  -  my    is    nigh,  Lord,  to  Thee,  to  Thee  I    cry;      Save  me    in      the  try  -  iug  hour, 


—^  •- — » g-^ 


=r^T=^=4= 


~\ — ] — \ — v 

Eefrain. 


— ,    I     '  I  r^  L_  — 1     I  -4- 


"m 


t^^ 


^t±*W=j^ 


-0-^ 


ITZit 


Pharaoh's  host  shall  buried    be.         Sing,  my  soul,  from  bondage  free;  Israel's  God  thy  God  will 
Let     me    ev  -  er      on    Thee  feed. 
Save  my  soul  from   Sa  -  tan's  power. 


be. 


^ 


iT  I     i-^ — r 
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Fanny  J.  CKOSBr. 


The  Comforter. 

"  He  shall  give  you  another  comforter."' — John  14 :  16. 


"W.  H.  DOAHB. 


S3 


:^^^  ^    ir'-'^—i-i-^ti'-i=' 
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# ^0 0—t- 


E3 


!=^^=i 


1.  O      Spir-it     of  Truth  from  the  Father  above,  Come  dwell  in  my  heart,  every      i-dol  remove;    I 

2.  The  rich- es     of  grace  and  its   fullness  unfold,  And  teach  me   to   trust  vrhere  I  can  not  behold;    O 
3.0      Spir-it     of  Love !  my  Redeemer  doth  send  My  Teacher  and  Guide,  my  Protector  and  Friend ;  I 

N  ^  *.  I 

0 — *— r» — # — »- 


-y— 1^ 


:32: 


-^— li^- 


need  Thee  to  counsel,  to  com -fort  and  cheer,  I  need  Thee  to  warn  me  when  dangers  are  near, 
why  am  I  doubting  and  read  -  y  to  fall.  When  Thou  art  so  will  -  ing  to  answer  my  call? 
see      not  be  -  fore  me  one  step   by    the   way,    But   Thou   art  my  Safeguard  by   night  and  by  day. 


Jj.0-0- 


^ 


*.^ 


-.-f-^-.- 


■•■      4L 


H^ 


??= 


Befrain. 


0     blessed  Com-fort  -  er,    draw  me    to    Thee ;    I      need  Thee,  I    need  Thee, 


ss 


^-?-^-  ^ '  ^  ^ 


-fe^-^ 
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dwell  Thou  with  me. 
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The  Master  calleth  Thee. 

"Ho-w  shall  we  escape  if  we  neglect  so  great  salvation?"— Heb.  2 :  3. 
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"Wm.  F.  Suerwin. 


:^# — L^ — e^ 1       I      J — «»— L-J  - 
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:t=^± 


.fc— •-« — ^ h- 


1.  O      sin-ner,  the    Saviour     is     calling,      In   love  He    in-vites  thee  to    come;     Turn  not  from  the 

2.  The  Spir-it,     so   earn  -  est  -  ly    pleading,  Now  bids  thee  no  long  -  er    de  -  laj-;      "With  strivings  and 

3.  Why  longer      re  -  fuse  gracious  pardon.      And  scorn  to  be  saved  by  the    blood  ?  Why  sport  on  the 

4.  There's  only     one  way   of    sal  -  va  -  tion,    One  pow'r  to  redeem  from  the  grave ;    In      Je  -  sus    a  - 

_h jS I ^^ M m ^ km m - *_?._« . m ^ S 


ark    of     sal  -  va  -  tion,  But   en  -  ter  while  yet  there  is  room.  Then  haste!  for  the  storm  is  dark'ning!  For 
groans  in-ter-ced  -  iug,  Would  bring  thee  to  Jesus     to  -  day. 
brink  of    per- di- tion, In  -  vit -iug  the  judgments  of  God? 
lone   is      re-demption,  He    on-  ly    is  "mighty     to    save." 


22= 


refuge  to  Cal-va  -ry    flee;      Escape  from  the  dan-ger  that  threatens,  For  the  Master  calleth  thee. 
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This  is  the  Victory. 

'  This  is  the  victory  that  overcometh  the  world,  even  our  faith." — 1  John  5 :  4. 


P.  p.  Blibs. 

n   JA  tt           Vigorously. 

IL                         h 
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1            h          11. 

p.  P.  Bliss. 
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1.  March   to        the 

2.  Stand     firm     a    - 

3.  Fight,  though  thy 

1       ^      5: 

^                      ^ •               J 

bat  -    tie  -  field, 
gainst  thy    foes ; 
foes      in  -  crease; 
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March  on       with 
Stand,  though  a 
Fight,  till      the 
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sword  and    shield;  March  on;      the 
host     op  -  pose ;      Stand  !  well    our 
dawn    of      peace;    Fight,   till      the 
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foe        shall  yield    To       Christ  our     King;     On   -  ward, 

Lead-er      knows  Our    con  -   flicts  all;     "Fear  not," 

war      shall  cease.  Then  shout   and    sing;    Shout,  then, 

^      ^     ^      ,^      I     I  J      i'^ 


ye    faith  -  ful    band,     On  -    ward    at 
He   says     to      thee,    "Fear     not,      but 
tri  -  umph-ant  -  ly,  Shout,  shout  the 


•^ 


^' 


m. 


U- 


His       com  -  mand; 
val    -    iant    be, 
vie    -     to     -    ry; 

-# 0 -^ 


On      -      ward,       nor   halt  -  ing    stand.    But  loud 

Fear  not,  but   trust     in      Me;        The  foe 

Shout,  "Glo    -     ry      be         to       Thee,     O  Lord, 
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ly         sing, 
must     fall." 
our        King !" 
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This  is  the  Victory,  concluded. 
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This      is  the      vie  -  to    -  ry, 
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ry      "We     sing    by       the      way;      This    is       the      vie  -  to 
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Kev.  "W.  O.  CU8H2NG. 

Solo  or  Chorus, 


The  glad  Forever. 

'  Tliev  shall  reign  forever  and  ever." — Key.  ^  :  5. 


R  LOWBY. 


1.  I       sometimes  thmk  'tis    too   good  to 

2.  I       sometimes  ask,    when   I    think  of 

3.  I       sometimes  wish,  when  I'm  wea  -  ry 


be  true.  When  they  talk  of  Life's  fair  riv  -  er —  Of  the 
the  end,  Will  the  Lord  on  me  have  pit  -  y  ?  Will  He 
and  sad.  That  the  gold- en  gates  were  near-er;      But  I 
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■J        1 
SO   bright,  where  there  falls     no   night 
me      come    to      the     dear,  dear  home 
can    wait     for      a       joy     so    gi-eat, 

•0-       •0- 

On    the  beau  -  ti  -  ful,     the    glad 
In     the   beau   -  ti  -  ful,     the      ho    - 
And    I    know  the  crown  will    be 
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For  -  ev  -  er. 

ly      cit-  y? 

the    dear  -  er. 
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Oh,  no   mat-ter  what  the  world  says,  No   mat-ter     for    its  frown.  No  mat-ter      for  the  storm,  no, 
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The  glad  Forever.  Concluded. 
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9^ 
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never;      If    to   Jesus  you  are  true,  There's  a  glory  waits  for  you  In  the  beautiful,  the  glad  Forev  -er. 
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We  praise  Thee. 

'  Praise  waiteth  for  thee,  O  God."— Ps.  65:  1. 


Geo.  p.  Eoot. 


^     4- 


--^-^#- 


1.  We  praise  Thee — we  bless  Thee  our  Father  and  Friend,  O    let     our  de  ^  vo  -  tions  be-fore  Thee  as-cend; 

2.  We  thank  Thee  for  blessings  received   every   day —  For  which  Thou  hast  taught  us  unceasing  to   pray; 

3.  Pro  -  tect  us —  defend  us  from  sin  and  from  harm,  As  the  shepherd  doth  gather  the  lambs  with  his  arm; 

:^ 
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In  youth  and  in  childhood,  to  -  geth  -  er  we  come,  To  pray  that  Thy  will  in  our  hearts  may  be  done. 
But  O,  for  the  treasures  Thy  Word  hath  in  store.  Thy  name,  O  our  Fa  -  ther,  we  bless  and  a  -  dore. 
O     nourish  and  strengthen  our  souls  now  in  youth.  With  Thy  love  and  Thy  wisdom, Thy  goodness  and  tnitk. 
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Join  the  Temperance  Band 


Fanny  J.  Crosby.         "  Have  do  fellowship  with  the  unfruitful  works  of  darkness."  .-Eph.  5 :  1L        Hubert  P.  Main, 
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1.  Come,  join  our  no  -  ble     temp'rance  band,    Battling    for    the    right;     Come,  fill      our  ranks,  like 

2.  The      sol  -  diers  in       the     glo  -  rious  field,     Battling     for    the     right.     Must  hold  their  ground  and 

3.  We're  marching  on      with  cour  -  age  bold,     Battling    for    the     right;    We're   like    our     veteran 
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he  -  roes  stand,  Bat  -  tliug  for  the  right 
nev  -  er  yield.  Bat  -  tling  for  the  right 
sires      of      old.        Bat  -  tliug  for    the      right 
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The  ^nip      of      sin       no    long  -    er    drain,    Of 
Our  foes     on      ev    ■     'ry    side      we    meet.     Our 
Our  flag     shall     wave    on    ev    -  ery     gale,      A  - 
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ev  -  ery  joy  the  cru  -  el  bane;  'Tis  yours  to  break  the  tyrant's  chain,  Battling  for  the  right, 
cause  they  nev-er  shall  defeat;  The  temp'rance  army  scorns  re  -  treat,  Battling  for  the  right, 
gainst  our  foes  we      must  prevail.    For  truth  and  jus  -  tice  can  -  not    fail,    Battling  for    the    right. 
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Sing  it  out  with  a  Shout, 

"  A  multitude  of  the  heaveuly  host  praising  God."— LUKE  2:  13. 
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1.  Sing   it     out   with   a  shout — Hal-le  -  lu-jah!  On  the  plains  of    Bethlehem  the    angels  sing;  For  the 

2.  Sing   it     out   with   a  shout— Hal- le  -  lu-jah!  Till  the  world  shall  listen  to    the  angels' song;  Let  the 

3.  Sing   it     out  with   a  shout— Hal- le  -  lu-jah!  For  the  world  is   waiting  for  the  joyful  sound;  All  the 
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Lord  is  come — Halle  -  lu-jah  !  And  the  heav'ns  with  gladness  ring;  0  hear  the  music  of  the  heav'nlj'  host;  They 
seas  be  glad — Halle  -  lu-jah  !  And  the  hills  the  sound  prolong;  Go  forth,  ye  heralds,  and  the  tidings  tell,  That 
an  -  gels  sing — Halle  -   lu  -  iah  !  And  the  glory  shines  a  -  round;  To  everv  creature  vou  may  now  proclaim  A 
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bring  good  ti  -  dings  to   the     sin  -  ner    lost. 
Christ  the    Saviour     is    Im  -  man  -  u    -   el. 
free      sal-  va -tion    in   the     Saviour's   name. 
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Sing  it    out 


with    a    shout, 


For  the 
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Lord  is  come  — Hal-le  -  lujah  !  Sing  it  out 
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with  a  shout, 


For  the  Lord  is  come  to   reign. 
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Sins  it  out 
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Kev.  T.  L.  Baily. 


Crown  of  Life. 

"I  will  give  thee  a  crown  of  life." — Eev.  2:  10. 


ff^ 


id: 


R.  LOWRT. 
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1.  Press  on,  pilgrim, young  tho'  thou  art;  Firm  be  thy  step, and  brave  thy  heart  ;Believe  the  Lord,  Obey  His  word, 

2.  Fight  on,  soldier,  seek  not   for  rest;  Jesus  will  give  when  He  thinks  best;  The  battle  o'er, To  fight  no  more, 

3.  Cheer  up.  Christian,  for  "  o-ver  there"  Glo  -  ry     is  beaming  clear  and  fair;  Within  the  gate  The  angels  wait, 

t^qi — ^ — ^ — ^- 


isn^i 


dij=i 


Chorus. 
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And  from  His  counsels    ne'er  de  -  part.  Press  on,   pilgrim;    Fight  on,  soldier;    Cheer  up,    Christian; 
With  peace  and  joy  thou  shalt  be    blest. 
And  tiiine  the  crown  the  ransomed  wear. 


W^- 


-^ — i 


^^^  f- 


S.    -ft.    -^    ^ 


rs 


_N_^^ 


n 


Z^J-^-^ 


1 


-N- 


r^— ^- 


-N- 


m 


-id—w—^ r— *-^4— #— *— ^— *-^ 

Glory  thou  shaltsee ;  To  him  that  overcometh  a  crown  of  life  shall  be, 
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Oently. 


Sweet  Moments  of  Prayer. 

'•  There  I  will  meet  with  thee  arid  commune." — KxOD.  25  :  22. 
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1.  Here     from     the    world      we     turn,       Je  -  sus      to      seek;         Here  may    His    lov  -   ing  voice 

2.  Come,  Ho  -    ly      Com  -    fort  -  er,         Presence      di  -  vine.         Now     in        our   long  -  ing  hearts 

3.  Sav  -    lour,  Thy    work       re  -    viva.     Here  may    we     see  Those  who      are  dead      in    sin 
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Ten    -    der    -    ly        speak;  Je    -    sus,       our      dear  -  est    friend.         While  at        Thy 

Gra    -  cious  -    Ij'        shine ;  Oh,        for        Thy     might  -  y     power.         Oh,  for        a 

Quick -ened        by        Thee;  Come    to         our      hearts    to-night,         Make  ev    -    ery 
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feet        we      bend, 
bless  -  ed      showr, 
bur    -  den     light, 
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Oh, 

Fill    - 
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let  Thy  smile  de  -  sceud,  'Tis  Thee  we  seek, 
-ing  this  hal  -  lowed  hour  With  joy  di  -  vine. 
Thou     our    wait    -  ing      sight.      We         loiig      for       Thee. 
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E.  L. 


Cast  your  Care  on  Jesus. 

"  For  lie  careth  for  you." — 1  Pet.  5  :  7. 


E.  LOWKT. 
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1.  Is     there  trouble       in  your   life?  Cast  your  care  on  Je  -  su.s;  Ts      there  weaknes.s  in      the       strife? 

2.  Do    you  doubt  His   ho  -  ly  word?  Cast  your  care  on  Je  -  sus;  Do    you  mourn  your  ab  -sent     Lord?' 

3.  Have  you  darkness  when  you  iJ  ray?  Cast  your  care  on  Je  -sus;  Does  the   answer      long     de   -   laj^? 

4.  Has   the  Saviour     lost  His  charm?  Cast  your,  care  on  Je  -sus;  Do   you   miss  the   sheltering      arm? 
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Cast 

your 

care 
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sus. 

He 
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Sin     and  sorrow, 
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o  Though  your  heart  is  full  of  ill. 
Cast  your  care  on  Jesus; 
There  is  One  who  loves  you  still 
Cast  your  care  on  Jesus. 

6  Now  return  to  mercy's  door, 
Cast  your  care  on  Jesus; 
Love  and  joy  will  come  once  more, 
Cast  your  care  on  Jesus. 
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The  still,  small  Voice. 

"  A  still,  small  voice." — 1  Kings  19  :  12. 


Ud 


"W.  H.  DOANR 


1.  In 

2.  In 

3.  In 

4.  I 


the  si  -  lent  watches  of  the  night,  Came  a  still,  small  voice  that  said, 
the  bus  -  y  la  -  bor  of  the  mom,  Whispered  soft  that  voice  of  love, 
the  wea  -  ry  searching  for  the.  peace  Earthly  joy  could  not  af  -  ford, 
■will  rest    me,  rest  me    ev  -  er  there;  Blessed  Saviour,  Thou  art  mine; 


'Thorns  and  cross  I  bore  foi 
'Lay  not  up      thy  treasure 
Je  -  sus  whispered, '  'Come  and 
In    the  calm  and  si  -  leut 


thee, 
here, 
rest 
night. 


All   thy  sins  on     me  were   laid. " 
Set  thy  heart  on  things  a  -  bove." 
On  the  bo  -  som    of      thy  Lord. ' 
I    shall  hear  Thy  voice  di  -  vine. 


O   my  Saviour,  I  hear  Thee  still,     Gently  calling      me,  Sweetly 
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calling     me   To  the   narrow,  narrow  way.  Leading  on  to  endless  day.  Where  the  blest  have  gone  before. 


</  \^  \/  <^  \ 


COPYKIGHT  1877,  BY  BiGLOW  it  MaIN. 


144 


p.  p.  Bliss. 


Meet  Me  at  the  Fountain. 

"Before  the  presence  of  Ma  glory." — Jude  24. 


P.  P.  Bubo. 
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1.  Will  you  meet  me  at    the  fount-ain,  When  I    reach  the  glo  -  ry  -  land  ?        Will   you  meet  me  at    the 

2.  Will  you  meet  me  at    the  fount-ain  ?  For    I'm  sure  that  I    shall  know        Kindred  souls  and  sweet  com- 

3.  Will  you  meet  me  at    the  fount-ain  ?    I      shall  long  to  have  you  near         When  I    meet  my  lov-  ing 
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fount  -  ain  ?  Shall  I  clasp  your  friendly  hand  ? 
mun  -  ion,  More  than  I  have  known  be  -  low  ; 
Sav  -  iour,      When  His  welcome  words  I     hear  ; 


0th  -  er  friends  will  give  me  wel    -    come, 
And    the    cho  -  rus  will  be    sweet   -    er 
He      will  meet  me  at    the  fount  -    ain, 
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Meet  Me  at  the  Fountain.  Concluded. 
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Oth  -  er    loving  voices  cheer  ;        There'll  be  music  at  the  fountain  ;  Will  you,  wiU  you  meet  me  there  ? 
When  it  bursts  upon  my  ear,  And  my  heaven  seem  com-pleter.  If     your  happy  voice  I    hear. 

His    em  -  braces  I  shall  share,       There'll  be  glory  at  the  fountain  ;  Will  you,  wiU  you  meet  me  there  ? 


Yes,    I'll    meet  you  at    the  fount  -  ain,      At      the  fountain  bright  and  fair.  Yes,  I'll  meet  you,  oh,   I'll 


fair,   yes,  I'll  meet  you,  oh,  I'll 


Oh,      I'll       meet    you  at        the  fount    -    ain. 


meet 
Oh, 
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you  at 

I'll      meet    you  at 
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the  fount     -     ain, 
the  fount    -    ain. 


meet    you,    meet    you    there. 


you 


the  fount    -    ain, 
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»r.  C.  R.  BLACKAIi. 


Triumph  By  and  By, 

"  I  press  toward  the  mark." — Phu.  3 :  14. 
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1.  The  prize     is    set      before     us,      To  -svin,  His  words  implore  us,     The  eye     of  God     is     o'er    us 

2.  We'll  fol  -  low  where  He  leadeth,  "Well  pasture  where  He  feedeth,     We'U  yield  to  Him   who  pleadeth 

3.  Our  home  is  bright  above    us,    No    tri  -  als  dark    to  move  us,    But  Je  -  sus  dear    to    love  us 
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From  on  high,  from  on  high;  His  lov  -  ing  tones  are  calling  While  sin  is  dark,  ap-pall  -  ing. 
From  on  high,  from  on  high;  Then  naught  from  Him  shall  sever,  Our  Hope  shall  brighten  ev  -  er. 
There  on  high,  there  on  high;  We'll  give  Him  best  endeav  -  or,     And  praise  His  name  for  -  ev  -  er, 
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And 
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Je  -  sus    gen  -  tly  call  -  ing,  He  is    nigh.  He      is  nigh.  By    and    by    we  shall  meet  Him,  By    and 
Faith  shall  fail  us  nev  -  er.    He  is    nigh,  He      is  nigh, 
precious  words  can  nev-  er.    Never     die,     nev  -  er  die. 
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Triumph  By  and  By.  concluded. 
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by     we  shall  greet  Him,  And  with  Je  -  sus  reign  in  glo  -  rj',    By  and    by,      by     and  by  •     By    and 
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by  we  shall  meet  Him,By  and  by  we  shall  greet  Him,  And  with  Jesus  reign  in    glo  -  ry,    By   and  bj- 
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God  is  always  near  Me. 

'  The  eyes  of  tlie  Lord  are  in  every  place." — Pkov.  15:  3. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 
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1.  God  is  alwaj-s  near  me,  Hearing  what  I    say  ;    Knowing  all     my  tho'ts  and  deeds,  All  my  work  and  play, 

2.  God  is  always  near  me,  In     the  darkest  night    He      can  see    me  just  the  same  As  by  mid-dtiy  light. 

3.  God  is  always  near  me,  Tho'so  young  and  small.  Not  a    look,  or  word,  or  tho't.  But  God  knows  it  alL 
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On  what  Foundation? 


•*  other  foundation  can  no  man  lay  tnan  that  is  laid,  which  is  Jesus  Christ." — 1  COK.  3 :  11. 
P.  P.  Bliss  P.  P.  Buss. 
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1.  On      what  foun  -  da    -  tion  do       you     build,   neighbor,  Your  hopes  for      the      fu   -  ture    fair? 

2.  On      sure    foun  -  da    -  tion  would  j'ou    build,    neighbor  ?  Take  heed    to      the    Lord's  commands  ; 
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Do    your    walls  reach  down    to      the     rock      be    -  low,      And    rest       se 
Ev  -    er      fast    and    firm,   while  the    storms  go        by,       This  Eock    of 
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Will    the    strong  blast  hurl      to      the    earth      thy    walls,       Or      blanch  thy      cheek    M^ith    fear  ? 
With    its    cost  -   ly      walls    and    its    loft    -    y       towers,     On      Sin's      de    -    lu    -    sive      sauJ! 
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Chorus 


On      what  foun  -  da-  -  tion  do     you    build,    neighbor,  Your  hopes     for 


ture     fail  ? 
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Do    your  walls  reach    down      to      the      rock    be  -  low,    And 
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Tis  Heaven  with  Thee. 

"  In  thy  presence  is  fullness  of  joy."- 


1.  0,      what  were  life  with  -  out  Thy  love,     Or  what  were  heav'n  to  me,     If        in    that  realm  of 

2.  Thou  art     the   sun  whose  ge  -  nial  beam     Kevives    my  di-ooping   heart,  Thoii  art    the  Heav'n  in 

3.  Since  first   I    found  Thee  at    the   cross,    And  felt  Thy  power  di  -  vine,  My    peace  has   like     a 

4.  Ac  -  cept,    O   Lord,    my     humble  praise,  'Tis    all    my   heart  can  give  ;  O        help   me,    by  Thy 


^w=^ 
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Eefuain. 
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vast    de-light  1  could  not  dwell  with  Thee?  'Tis  heav'n  with  Thee,  'Tis  heav'n  with  Thee,  Thy  voice  to  hear, 
which  I    live, 'Tis  heav'n  where'er  Thou  art.  [Thy 

riv  -  er  flowed;  A   constant    joy     is    mine, 
sovereign  grace.  For  Thee  a-lone    to    live. 
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smile  to  see;   Thy  presence  makes  a    heav'n  for  me,    'Tis  heav'n  with  Thee. 'Tis  heav'n  with  Thee. 

tL  ti  ti    t.    ^  ^  t:.     _        t.    .  ^       ^    ^    ^    ,    ^ 
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EeT.  John  Ellerton. 


Saviour,  again  to  Thy  dear  Name. 

"O  keep  my  soul,  and  deliver  me." — Ps.  25:  20. 
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Edward  J.  Hopkins. 
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1.  Sav-iour,  a  -  gain    to  Thy  dear  Name  we  raise  With  one  ac  -cord  our    parting  hymn  of  praise; 

2.  Grant  us  Thy  peace  up-ou   our  homeward  way;  "With  Thee  be-gun,  with   Thee  shall  end  the  day; 

3.  Grant  us  Thy  peace,  Lord,  thro' the  coming  night,  Turn  Thou  ifor  us  its     darkness  in  -  to    light; 

4.  Grant  us  Thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly  life,  Our   balm  in  sor  -  row,     and  our  stay  in   strife; 


We     stand  to  bless  Thee  ere  our  wor-ship  cease,    Then,  lowly  kneeling,    wait  Thy  word  of 
Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts  from  shame.  That  in  this  house  have  called  up-on  Thy 
From  harm  and  danger      keep  Thy  children  free.     For  dark  and  light  are    both  a   -  like  to 
Then  \^en  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conflict  cease.   Call    us,  O      Lord,  to   Thine  e  -  ter  -  nal 


peace. 
Nume. 
Thee, 
peace. 


Closing  Hymn. 
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—'Pfo.  1.- 

WHO'LL  be  the  next  to  follow  Jesu?  7 
Who'll  be  the  next  His  cross  to 
bear? 
Some  one  is  ready,  some  one  is  waiting  ; 

Who'll  be  the  next  a  crown  to  wear  ? 
Eef.— Who'll  be  the  next  ?     'Wbo'll   be 
the  next  ? 
Who'll  be  the  next  to  follow  Jesns  ? 
Who'll  be  the  nexc  to  follow  Jesus 
now  ? 
Follow  Jesus  now. 

2  'Who'll  be  the  next  to  follow  Jesus- 

Follow  His  weary,  bleL-ding  feet  ? 

Who'll  be  the  next  to  lay  everj'  burden 

Down  at  the  Father's  mercy  seat  ? 

3  Who'll  be  the  next  to  follow  Jesus 

Down  through  the  Jordan's   rolling 
tide  ? 
Who'll  be  the  next  to  join  with  the  ran- 
somed, 
Singing  upon  the  other  side  ? 

Mrs.  Aaiile  S.  Hawks. 

— iVo.   3 

"    A  LMOST  persuaded "  now  to  be- 

Jr\.       lieve, 
"Almost  persuaded"  Christ  to  receive, 
Seems  now  some  soul  to  say: 
"  Go,  Spirit,  go  thy  way. 
Some  more  convenient  day 
On  thee  I'll  call." 

2  "Almost  persuaded,"  come,  come  to- 
day; 

"  Almost  persuaded,"  turn  not  away; 

Jesus  invites  you  here. 

Angels  are  lingering  near, 

Pray'rs  rise  from  hearts  so  dear; 

Oh,  vvand'rer,  come  ! 
8  "  Almost  persuaded."  harvest  is  past  I 

"Almost  persuaded,"  doom  comes  at 
last  I 

*'  Almost "  cannot  avail ; 

•'Almost"  is  but  to  fail; 

Sad,  sad,  that  bitter  wail: 

"  Almost,  but  lost  I" 

P.  P.  Bliss. 


Welcome  Tidings. 

f  —No.   3 — 

TAKE  the  name  of  Jesus  with  you 
Child  of  sorrow  and  of  woe — 
It  will  joy  and  coiifort  give  you. 
Take  it,  then,  where'eryou  go. 
Cho. — Precious  name,  O  how  sweet, 

Hope  of  earth  ami  joy  of  heaven. 

2  Oh  !  the  precious  name  of  Jesus; 

How  it  thri  Is  our  souls  with  joy, 
When  His  loving  arms  receive  us. 
And  His  songs  our  tongues  employ! 

3  At  the  name  of  Jesus  bowing. 

Falling  prostrate  at  His  feet. 
King  of  kings  in  heaven  we'll  crown 
him. 
When  our  journey  is  complete. 

Afrs.  Lydia  Baxter. 

—Tfo.  4..— 

COME  to  the  Saviour,  m.ake  no  delay; 
Here  in  His  word  He's  shown  us  the 
way; 
Here  at  our  hearts  He's  standing  to-day, 

Tenderly  saying,  "Come!" 
Cho. — Joyful,  joyful  will  the  meeting  be. 
When  f  ■.•ora  sin  our  hearts  are  pure 

and  free  ; 
And  we  shall  gather,  Sa\iour,  with 

Thee 
In  our  eternal  home. 
2  "Suffer  the  children  !"  Oh,  hear  His 

voice. 
Let  ev'ry  heart  leap  forth  and  rejoice, 
And  let  us  freely  make  Him  our  choice; 
Do  not  delay,  but  come. 

Geo.  F.  Root. 

-TSTo.  5.- 

INEED  Thee  every  hour, 
Most  gracious  Lord; 
No  tender  voice  like  Thine 
Can  peace  afford. 
Rep.— I  need  Thee,  oh  !  I  need  Thee 
Every  hour  I  need  Thee  ; 
O  bless  me  now,  my  Saviour  I 
I  come  to  Thee. 


2  I  need  Thee  every  honr ; 

Stay  Thou  near  by; 
Temptations  lose  their  power 
When  Thou  art  nigh. 

3  I  need  Thee  every  honr, 

In  joy  or  pain; 
Come  quickly  and  abide, 
Or  liieis  vain. 

4  I  need  Thee  every  hour, 

Most  Holy  One ; 
Oh,  make  me  Thine  indeed, 
Thou  blessed  Son. 

Mrs.  Annie  S.  IIawk» 

— IVo.   G.— 

LO  1  a  fountain  full  and  free. 
Overflowing  ever  ; 
Fainting  heart,  it  is  for  thee. 

Overflowing  ever  ; 
Gushins,  sparkling,  never  Fti'l, 
Taste  its  sweetness,  drink  thy  filL 

Ref. — Overflowing,  overflowing  ever, 
Overflowing, 
Flowing  now  for  thee. 
2  Blessed  fount !  the  purest  known. 
Overflowing  ever  ; 
Stream  of  life  from  out  God's  throng 

Overflowing  ever  ; 
Sacred  blood  for  sinners  spilt. 
This  can  cleanse  away  thy  guUt. 

K  F.  C.  H 

— IVo.   7.-^ 

MORE  love  to  Thee,  O  Christ 
More  love  to  Thee  ; 
Hear  Thou  the  prayer  I  make 

On  bended  knee  ; 
This  is  my  earnest  plea. 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee  I 
More  love  to  Thee  1 
More  love  to  Thee  ! 

2  Once  earthly  joy  I  craved. 
Sought  peace  and  rest ; 
Now  Thee  alone  I  seek, 
Give  what  is  best ; 
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This  all  my  prayer  shall  be, 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee  I 
More  love  to  Thee  I 
More  love  to  Thee  1 
8  Thi^n  shall  my  latest  breath 
Whisper  Thy  praise  ; 
This  be  the  partiuLC  cry 
My  heart  shall  raise  ; 
Tills  still  its  prayer  shall  be  : 
More  1  ve,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 
More  love  to  Thee  ! 
More  love  to  Thee  t 

M'rs.  E.  Prentiss. 
— :N"o.   S - 

SAVIOUR,  more  than  life  to  me, 
I  am  clinjjiiig,  cliiigingclose  to  Thee; 
Let  Thy  precious  blood  applied 
Keep  mc  ever,  ever  iieav  Thy  side. 
Bef. — Every  day,  every  hour. 

Let  me  feel  Tliy  cleansing  power; 
May  Thy  tender  love  to  me 
Uiad   me  closer,  closer,  Lord,  to 
Thee. 
2  Let  me  love  Thee  more  and  more, 
Till  this  lleetino;,  fleeting  life  is  o'er; 
Till  my  soul  is  lost  in  love, 
la  a  brighter,  brighter  world  above. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
— IVo.  O — 
( AYIOUR  1  Thy  dying  love 
)    Tliou  gavest  me. 
Nor  should  I  aught  withhold, 

Dear  Lord,  from  Thee  ; 
In  love  my  soul  would  bow, 

My  heart  fulfil  its  vow, 
Some  offering  l)ring  Thee  now. 
Something  for  Thee. 
2  At  the  blest  mercy-seat. 
Pleading  for  me. 
My  feeble  faith  looks  up, 

Jesus,  to  Thee  1 
Help  me  the  cross  to  bear. 

Thy  wondrous  love  declare, 
Some  song  to  raise,  or  prayer, 
Something  for  Thee. 

S.  i>.  I'helps,  D.  D. 


S' 


— ]Vo.   lO.— 

SHALL  we  gather  at  the  river, 
Where  brisrht  angel  feet  have  trod, 
With  its  crystal  tide  for  ever 
Flowing  by  the  throne  of  God  ? 
Cho. — Yes,  we'll  gather  at  the  river. 

The  beautiful,  the  beautiful  river — 
Gather  with  the  saints  at  the  river 
That  Hows  by  the  throne  of  God. 

2  On  the  margin  of  the  river, 

Washing  up  its  silver  spray. 

We  will  walk  and  worship  ever 

All  the  happy,  golden  day. 

3  Soon  we'll  reach  the  silver  river, 

Soon  our  pilgrimage  will  cease; 
Soon  our  happy  hearts  will  quiver 
With  the  melody  of  peace. 

Bev.  It.  Lowry. 

-Wo.  11.- 

WE  shall  meet  beyond  the  river. 
By  and  by,  by  and  by  ; 
And  the  darkness  shall  be  over, 

By  and  by,  by  and  by  ; 
With  the  toilsome  journey  done, 
And  the  glorious  battle  won. 
We  shall  shine  forth  as  the  sun, 
By  and  by,  by  and  by. 
2  We  shall  strike  the  harp  of  glory. 
By  and  by,  by  and  by  ; 
We  shall  sing  redemption's  story. 

By  and  by,  by  and  by  ; 
And  the  strains  for  evermore 
Shall  resound  in  sweetness  o'er 
Yonder  everlasting  shore. 
By  and  by,  by  "rid  by. 

Rev.  John  Atkinson. 

—No.  13.- 

MORE  like  Jesus  would  I  be  ; 
Let  my  Saviour  dwell  with  me — 
Fill  my  soul  with  peace  and  love — 
Make  me  gentle  as  a  dove; 
More  like  Jesus,  while  I  go, 
Pilgrim  in  this'world  below; 
Poor  in  spirit  would  I  be — 
Let  my  SaWour  dwell  in  me. 


2  More  like  Jesns  when  I  pray, 
More  like  Jesus  day  by  day, 
!May  I  rest  me  by  his  side. 
Where  the  tranquil  waters  glide; 
Born  of  Him,  through  grace  renewed, 
By  His  love  my  wnl'subdued, 
Rich  in  faith  I  still  would  be — 
Let  my  Saviour  dwell  in  me. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

—TS!o.  13.- 

"TTTHAT  a  Friend  we  have  in  Jesus, 

V  V      All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear; 
What  a  privilege  to  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  praj'er. 
Oh,  what  peace  we  often  forfeit, 

Oh,  what  needless  pain  we  bear — 
All  because  we  do  not  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer. 

2  Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 
Is  there  trouble  anywhere? 
W^e  should  never  be  discouraged. 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  m  prayer. 
Cnn  we  find  a  Friend  so  faithful, 

Who  will  all  our  sorrows  sharef 
Je«us  knows  our  every  weakness. 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  m  prayer. 

H.Bohar,  D.  2>. 

— :s"o.  14.- 

HEAVENLY  Father,  bless  me  now; 
At  tlie  cross  of  Christ  I  bow; 
Take  my  L'uilt  and  crief  away; 
Hear  and  heal  me  now,  I  pray. 

Rep. — Bless  me  now,  bless  me  now, 

Heavenly  Father,  bless  me  now. 

2  Now,  O  Lord!  this  very  hour. 

Send  Thy  grace  and  show  Th}'  powerj 
While  1  rest  upon  Thy  word. 
Come  and  bless  me  now,  O  Lord. 

3  Now,  just  now,  for  Jesus'  sake. 
Lift  the  clouds,  the  fetters  break; 
While  I  look,  and  as  I  cry. 
Touch  and  cleanse  me  ere  I  die. 

Alexander  Clark,  D.  D. 
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-TSo.  15.- 


TELL  me  thu  Old,  Old  Story 
Of  unseen  tUiugs  above, 
Of  Jesus  and  His  gloiy, 

Of  Jesu8  and  His  love; 
Tell  me  the  Story  simply, 

As  to  a  little  child, 
For  I  am  weak  and  weary. 
And  helpless  aud  defiled. 

■Cho.— Tell  me  the  Old,  Old  Story, 
Tell  me  the  Old,  Old  Story, 
Tell  me  the  Old,  Old  Story 
Of  Jesus  and  His  love. 

S  Tell  me  the  same  Old  Story, 
When  you  have  cause  to  fear 
That  this  world's  empty  glory 

Is  costinij  me  too  dear; 
Yes,  and  vAw.n  that  world's  glory 

Is  dawning  on  my  soul. 
Tell  me  the  Old,  Old  Story: 
"  Christ  Jesus  makes  thee  whole.' 
Kaie  Hankey. 

—No.  16.— 

I  LOVE  to  tell  the  Story 
Of  unseen  things  above, 
Of  Jesus  and  His  gl'iry. 

Of  Jesus  and  His  love; 
I  love  to  tell  the  Story, 

Beceuse  I  know  it's  true; 
It  satisfies  my  longings 
As  nothing  else  would  do. 

Cho.— I  love  to  tell  the  Story! 

'Twill  be  my  theme  in  glory, 
To  tell  the  Old,  Old  Story 
Of  Jesus  and  His  love. 

8  I  love  to  tell  the  Story! 

For  those  who  know  it  best 
Seem  hungering  and  thirsting 

To  hear  It,  like  the  rest; 
And  when,  in  scenes  of  glory, 
I  sing  the  New,  New  Song, 
'Twill  be— the  Old,  Old  Story 
That  I  have  loved  so  long. 

Kate  Hankey. 


P' 


— IS"  O.     \  4  ,— 

)ASS  me  not,  O  gentle  Saviour, 
Hear  my  humble  cry; 
While  on  others  Thou  art  smiling, 
Do  not  pass  me  by. 
Cho.— Saviour,  Saviour,  hear  my  humble 
cry; 
While  on  others  Thou  art  calling, 
Do  not  pass  me  by. 

2  Trusting  only  in  Thy  merit. 

Would  I  seek  Thy  face; 
Heal  my  wounded,  broken  spirit, 
Save  me  by  Thy  grace. 

3  Thou  the  Spring  of  all  my  comfort. 

More  than  life  to  me. 
Whom  have  I  on  earth  beside  Thee  ? 
Whom  in  heaven  but  Thee  ? 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

— IVo.   IS.- 

JUST  as  I  am,  without  one  plea 
But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  forme. 
And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee, 
O  Lamb  of  God!  I  come,  I  come! 

2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  foul  of  one  dark  blot, 

To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each 
spot, 
O  Lamb  of  God!  I  come,  I  cornel 

3  Just  as  I  am.  Thou  wilt  receive, 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God !  I  come.  I  come ! 

Charlotte  Elliott. 

— IVo.  19.- 

IAM  Thine,  O  Lord,  I  have  heard  Thy 
voice, 
And  it  told  Thy  love  to  me; 
But  I  long  to  rise  in  the  arms  of  faith. 

And  be  closer  drawn  to  Thee. 
Ref.— Draw  me  nearer,  nearer,   blessed 
Lord, 
To  the  cross  where  Thou  hast  died ; 
Draw    me    nearer;  nearer,   nearer, 
blessed  Lord, 
To  Thy  precious,  bleeding  side. 


2  There  are  depths  of  love  that  I  cannot 
know 
Till  I  cross  the  narrow  sea; 
There  are  heights  of  joy  that  I  may  not 
reach 
Till  I  rest  in  peace  with  Thee. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

-]Vo.  SO.— 

JESUS,  lover  of  my  soul, 
Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly. 
While  the  raging  billows  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high; 
Hide  me,  oh,  my  Saviour,  hide. 
Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide. 
Oh,  receive  my  soul  at  last. 
2  Other  refuge  have  I  none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee; 
Leave,  ah,  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  stipport  and  comfort  me; 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed. 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 
With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 

Chds.    Wesley, 

— IVo.  31.— 

TO-DAY  the  Saviour  calls: 
Ye  wand'rers  come; 
O,  ye  benighted  souls, 
Why  longer  roam  ? 

2  To-day  the  Saviour  calls: 

Oh,  listen  now; 
Within  these  sacred  walls 
To  Jesus  bow. 

3  To-day  the  Saviour  calls: 

For  refuge  fly ; 
The  storm  of  justice  falls, 
And  death  is  nigh. 

4  The  Spirit  calls  today; 

Yield  to  His  power; 
Oh,  grieve  Him  not  away; 
"Tis  mercy's  hour. 

S.  F.  Smith,  D.  D. 


-IVo.  33.- 

COME,  Thou  Fount  of  evfery  blessing, 
Tunemj'  heart  to  sing  Thy  Gract-; 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing. 
Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise; 
Teach  un'  tome  melodious  sonnet, 
Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above; 
Praise  the  mount— I'm  fixed  upon  it  t 

Mount  of  Tliy  redeeming  love. 
2  Oh!  to  grace  liow  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be; 
Let  that  grace,  Lord,  like  a  fetter. 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee; 
Prone  to  wander.  Lord,  I  feel  it; 
Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love; 
Here's  my  heart;  Lord,  take  and  seal  it; 
Seal     it  from  Thy  courts  above. 

Robert  Robinson. 
— ]Vo.   23.- 

ROCK  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 
Prom  Thy  riven  side  which  flowed, 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 
Save  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 
2  Not  the  labor  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfil  Thy  law's  demands; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone; 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone. 

Rev.  A.  M.  Toplady. 
-IVo.  ^4=.- 

ILO"V"E  Thy  kingdom,  Lord, 
The  house  of  Thine  ibode. 
The  Church  our  blest  Redeemer  saved 
With  His  own  precious  blood. 

2  I  love  Thy  Church,  O  God! 

Her  walls  before  Thee  stand. 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  Thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  Thy  hand. 

3  Sure  as  Thy  truth  shall  last, 

To  Zion  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield, 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 
T.  Dwight,  D.  D. 
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— IVo.  35.— 

THE  morning  light  is  breaking, 
The  darkness  disappears  ; 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears  : 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar 

Of  nations  in  commotion. 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 

2  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Belore  the  God  we  love. 

And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above  ; 
While  sinners,  now  confessing, 

The  gospel  call  obey. 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing, — 
A  nation  in  a  day. 

,S'.  F.  Smith,  D.  D. 

-TVo.  3G.- 

■XXEARER,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
_LN     Nearer  to  Thee  ! 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me  ; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be — 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  t 

Nearer  to  Thee  ! 

2  Though,  like  the  wanderer. 

The  sun  gone  down. 
Darkness  be  over  me. 

My  rest  a  stone  ; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be — 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  1 

Nearer  to  Thee  ! 

3  Or  if  on  joyful  wing. 

Cleaving  the  sky. 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly  ; 
Still  all  my  son^  shall  be — 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  ! 

Nearer  to  Thee  I 

Sarah  F.  Adams. 

— TVo.  sr.— 

AM  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross  ? 
A  foll'wer  of  the  Lamb  ? 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  His  cause. 
Or  blush  to  speak  His  name  ? 
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2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery-  beds  of  ease. 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize. 
And  sail'd  through  bloody  seas  ? 

3  Since  I  mu!>t  fight  if  I  would  reign. 

Increase  my  courage.  Lord; 
I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  Thy  word. 

Isaac  Watts. 

— TVo.  28.— 

MUST  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone 
And  all  the  world  go  free  ? 
No,  there's  a  cross  for  every  one. 
And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 
3  The  consecrated  cross  I'll  bear, 
Till  death  shall  set  me  free  ; 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear 
For  there's  a  crown  for  me.  ' 

Thos.  Shepherd 

—IVo.  2t>.— 

MY  soul,  be  on  thy  guard, 
Ten  thousand  foes  arise  ; 
The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

2  Oh  !  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray — 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er  ; 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day. 
And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Ne'erthink  the  vict'ry  won, 

Nor  lay  thy  armor  down  ; 
Thine  arduous  wo'k  will  not  be  done 
Till  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 

Gewfje  Heath. 

— TVo.  30.— 

THERE   is   a   fountain    filled    witb 
blood. 
Drawn  from  Immannel's  veins. 
And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 
'I  hat  fountain  in  his  day; 
And  there  may  I.  though  vile  as  he. 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

yVm.    Cowper, 
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-IVo.  31.— 


LORD,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing 
Tiiou  art  scattering,  full  and  free — 
Showers  the  thirstj-  land  refreshing  ; 
Let  some  droppings  fall  on  me — 

Cho. — Even  me,  even  me. 

Let  Thy  blessing  fall  on  me. 

'3  Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless  ; 

Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich  and  free  ; 
Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless; — 

Maj;nlfy  them  al!  in  me. — Even  me. 

3  Pass  me  not  !  Thy  lost  one  bringing, 
Bind  my  heart,  O  Lord,  to  Thee  ; 
While  the  streams  of  life  are  springing. 
Blessing  others,  oh,   bless    me.— Even 
me. 

Elizabeth  Codner. 

—ISO.  33.- 

My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 
Saviour  divine  ; 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray; 
Takeall  my  guilt  away  ; 
O,  let  me  from  this  day 
Be  wholly  thine. 
S  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire  ; 
As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
O  may  my  love  to  Thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be — 
A  living  fire. 

Ray  Palmer,  D  D. 

—TSo.   33.— 

WE  praise  Thee,  O  God!  for  the 
Son  of  Thy  love. 
For  Jesus  who  died,  and  is  now  gone 
above. 
Cho.— Hallelujah!  Thine  the  glory;  Hal- 
lelujah!  Amen; 
Hallelujah!  Thine  the  glory;  revive 
us  again. 


Welcome  Tidings. 

2  We  praise  Thee,  O  God!  for  Thy  Spirit  1 

of  light. 
Who  has  shown  us  our  Saviour,   and 
scattered  our  night. 

3  All  glory  ajid  praise  to  the  Lamb  that 

was  siain. 
Who  has  borne  all  our  sins,  and  has 
cleansed  every  stain. 

4  Revive  us  again;    fill  each  heart  with 

Thy  love; 
May  each  soul  be  rekindled  with  fire 
from  above. 

W.  P.  Mackay. 

— ]Vo.  34=.— 

O  HAPPY  day,  that  fixed  my  choice 
On  Thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God! 
Well  may  this  glowing  lieart  rejoice. 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 

Cho. — Happy  day,  happy  day, 

Wlien  Jesus  wa^hed  my  sins  away! 
He  taught  me  how  to  watch  and 

pray, 
And  live  rejoicing  eveiy  day; 
Happy  day,  happy  day. 
When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away! 

2  'Tis  done,  the  great  transaction's  done— 
I  am  my  Lord's,  and  He  is  mine; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on. 
Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 
Philip  Boddi-idge. 

— ]Vo.   3.5.— 

Tune-' '  Hold  the  Fori:'' 

FORWARD,  brave  men,  to  the  bat- 
tle! 
Hear  the  call  of  God; 
Prove  your  courage  in  the  conflict, 
Tread  where  worthies  trod. 

Cho. — Lift  aloft  the  cross  of  Jesus, 
Hold  it  high  and  strong; 
Shout  aloud  the  name  of  Jesus — 
Swell  the  battle-song. 


2  Faith  our  shield,  and  hope  our  helmet, 

Satan's  hosts  we  face; 
Marshaled  in  the  might  of  Jesus, 
Win  we  by  His  grace. 

3  Catch  the  order  of  our  Captain; 

Wield  the  Spirit's  sword; 
Onward,  fearless,  press  to  conquer, 
Slaying  wi.h  His  word. 

4  Sharers  in  the  glad  hosanna. 

All  who  will  believe. 
And  who,  joyful,  hail  His  banner, 
Crowns  of  life  receive. 

Rev.  F.  Denison. 

—ISO.  36.— 

T~)LEST  be  the  tie  that  binds 
^  Our  hearts  in  Christian  love; 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Bef(5re  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers; 
Onr  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims,  are  one. 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  When  we  asunder  part. 

It  gives  us  inward  pain. 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart. 
And  hope  to  meet  again . 

John  Fawcett. 

— ]Vo.   37.- 

LORD,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing. 
Fill  our  hearts  with  joyand  peace; 
Let  us  each,  thy  love  possessing. 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace; 

O.  refresh  us. 
Traveling  through  this  wilderness. 
John  Fawcett. 

-ISO.    38.- 

P RAISE  God,  from  whom  all  blessings 
flow; 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

Bishop  Ken. 
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richest  hymns  In  the  language,  equally  valua- 
ble for  the  STOPA7  SCHOOL  AITP  THS  P?.A7ER  HEETINB. 

Testimonials  from  many  of  the  ablest 
and  most  practical  Sunday  School  workers 
throughout  the  country,  speak  in  glowing 
terms  of  the  high  character  of  ihh  new  help 
In  the  department  of  Sunday  School  Song. 

There  are  192  pages,  presenting  the 
most  desirable  size  and  style  of  type,  while 
the  mechanical  execution  of  the  book  Is  first- 
class  in  every  particular. 

Price  in  Board  Covers,  $30  per  100  Copies. 


"  Urge  Sunday  School  men  all  over  the  Nation  to 
have  the  children  carry  home  their  Song  Books,  and 
sing  at  home.  *  *  'Our  singing  would  he  so  much 
better  Sundays,  if  the  children  sang  the  hymns  at 
home." 

D.  L..  MOODY,  in  Sunday  School  Times. 

"We  approve  most  heartily  of  this  suggestion. 

Where  the  plan  is  tried,  it  works ;  it  can't  lielp  it." 

—Sunday  School  Times. 


The  Last  Want  Met ! 

We  have  just  issued  a  Book  containing  the 

WORDS  ONLY 

OF  OUR  NEW  AND  POPULAR  SONG  BOOK, 

GOOD  AS  GOLD 

By  IiOWB.7  and  BOANE. 

Neatly  printed,  strongly  bound  in  board  covers,  and  sold  at 

$10  per  100  Copies. 

Edition  TTitlx  IlXusic,  ^30  per   lOO. 

ANY  SUNDAY  SCHOOL  MAY  NOW  OBTAIN 
S5  Books,  Words  and  Husic,  at  SO  cents,  .$  7  50 
175  Books,  Words  Only,  at  10  cents, IT  60 


200  Song  Books  for  $25  00 

SMALLER  QUANTITIES  AT  SAME  BATES. 


81  Randolph  Streeti 
CHICAGO. 


BIGLOW  &  MAIN, 


76  East  Ninth  Street, 
NEW  YORK, 


